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ADVERTISEMENT. 

The  following  compilation  of  Sacred  Music,  selected  from 
various  authors,  has  been  arranged  to  meet  the  immediate 
wants  of  the  congregation  with  which  the  Editors  are  associ- 
ated. Of  course  it  claims  no  other  merit  than  being  adapted 
to  local  convenience,  and  it  is  hoped  that  it  will  prove  ac- 
ceptable to  those  who  have  contributed  liberally  towards  meet- 
ing the  expense  of  publication,  and  to  the' community  in 
which  it  is  designed  to  be  used.  Editors. 


EXPLANATION  OF  MUSICAL  TERMS. 


A,  signifies  in,  for,  at,  etc. 

Adagio,  (or  Ado.)  signifies  the  slowest  time. 

Ad  libitum,  at  pleasure. 

Affettuoso,  in  a  style  of  execution  adapted  to  express 
affection,  tenderness,  supplication  and  deep  emotion. 

Allegro,  a  brisk  and  sprightly  movement. 

Allegretto,  less  quick  than  Allegro. 

Alto,  Counter,  or  high  Tenor. 

Amoroso,  in  a  soft  and  delicate  style. 

Andante,  with  distinctness.  As  a  mark  of  time,  it  im- 
plies a  medium  between  the  Adagio  and  Allegro  move- 
ments. 

Andantino,  quicker  than  Andante. 

Anthem,  a  passage  or  passages  of  scripture  set  to  music. 

A  tempa,  in  time. 

Assai,  generally  used  with  some  other  word  to  denote 
an  increase  or  diminution  of  the  time  of  the  move- 
ment; as  Adagio  Assai, more  slow,  Allegro  Assai, 
more  quick. 

Base,  the  lowest  part  in  harmony. 

Bis,  this  term  denotes  a  repetition  of  a  passage  in  music. 

Brilliante,  signifies  that  the  movement  is  to  be  per- 
formed in  a  gay,  showy  and  sparkling  style. 

Cantabile,  elegant,  graceful,  melodious. 

Canto,  song ;  or,  in  choral  compositions,  the  leading 
melody. 

Canto fermo,  plain  song.  [choir. 

Chorus,,  a  composition  or  a  passage  designed  for  a  full 

Chromatic,  a  term  given  to  accidental  semitones. 

Con,  with. 

Confuria,  with  boldness.  i 

Crescendo,  Cres.  or    ■«■ -,  with  an  increasing  sound. 

Con  spirito,  with  spirit. 

Da  Capo,  or  D.  C,  close  with  the  first  strain. 

Del  segno,  from  the  sign. 

Diminuendo,  Dim.  or  ^^j-  ,  with  a  decreasing  sound. 

Dirge,  a  piece  composed  for  funeral  occasions. 

Divotto,  in  a  solemn  and  devout  manner. 

Duetto,  or  Duet,  music  consisting  of  two  parts. 

Dolce,  sweetness,  softness,  gentleneae,  etc. 

E,  and. 


Expression,  that  quality  of  composition,  from  which 
we  receive  a  kind  of  sentimental  appeal  to  our 
feelings. 

Expressivo,  with  expression. 

Forte,  strong  and  full. 

Fortissimo,  very  loud. 

Fugue,  or  Fuge,  a  piece  in  which  one  or  more  of  the 
parts  lead,  and  the  rest  follow  in  different  intervals 
of  time,  and  in  the  same  or  similar  melody. 

Forzandq,  [or/z.]  the  notes  over  which  it  is  placed 
are  to  be  boldly  struck  with  strong  emphasis. 

Giusto,  in  an  equal,  steady,  and  just  time. 

Grave,  Gravemente,  deep  emotion. 

Grazioso,  graceful ;  a  smooth  and  gentle  style  of  execu- 
tion approaching  to  piano. 

Harmony,  an  agreeable  combination  of  musical  sounds, 
or  different  melodies,  performed  at  the  same  time. 

Interlude,  an  instrumental  passage  introduced  between 
two  vocal  passages. 

Interval  the  distance  between  any  two  sounds 

Largo,  somewhat  quicker  than  Grave. 

Larghetto,  not  so  slow  as  Largo, 

Legato,  signifies  that  the  notes  of  the  passage  are  to  be 
performed  in  a  close,  smooth  and  gliding  manner. 

Lenfo,  Lentemente,  slow. 

Ma,  not. 

Ma  non  troppo,  not  too  much,  not  in  excess. 

Melody,  an  agreeable  succession  of  sounds. 

Men,  less. 

Mczza  voce ,  with  a  medium  fulness  of  tone. 

Mezza,  half,  middle,  mean. 

Moderato  between  Andante  and  Allegro. 

Motto,  much. 

Non,  not Non  troppo  presto,  not  too  quick. 

Oratorio,  a  species  of  Musical  Drama,  consisting  of  airs, 
recitatives,  duets,  trios,  choruses,  etc. 

Overture,  in  dramatic  music  is  an  instrumental  compo- 
sition, which  serves  a.s  an  introduction. 

Orchestra,  the  place  or  band  of  musical  performances. 

Pastorale,  a  composition  geqerally  written  in  measure 
of  6-4  or  6-8,  the  style  of  which  is  soothing,  tender 
and  delicate. 


Piano,  or  Pia,  soft. 

Pianissimo,  Pianiss,or  PP,  very  soft. 

Poco,  little,  somewhat. 

Pomposo,  grand,  dignified. 

Presto,  quick. 

Prestissimo,  very  quick. 

Quartetto,  a  composition  consisting  of  parts,  each  of 
which  occasionally  takes  the  leading  melody. 

Quinlelto,  music  composed  in  five  parts,  each  of  which 
occasionally  takes  the  leading  melody. 

Recitative,  a  sort  of  style  resembling  speaking. 

Rippienno,  full. 

Sempre,  throughout;  as sempre piano,  soft  throughout 

Soprano,  the  Treble  or  higher  voice  part. 

Soslenuto,  sustaining  the  sounds  to  the  utmost  of  their 
nominal  length. 

Staccato,  the  opposite  to  Legato;  requiring  a  short,  ar- 
ticulate,and  distinct  style  of  performance. 

Senza,  without;  Senza  Organo,  without  the  Organ. 

Siciliano,  a  composition  written  in  measure  of  6-4,  or 
6-8,  to  be  performed  in  a  slow  and  graceful  manner. 

Soave,  agreeable,  pleasing. 

Spirituoso,  with  spirit. 

Solo,  a  composition  designed  for  a  single  voice  or  in- 
strument. Vocal  solos,  duets,  etc.  in  modern  music, 
are  usually  accompanied  with  instruments. 

Subito,  quick. 

Symphony,  a  passage  to  be  executed  by  instruments, 
while  the  vocal  performers  are  silent. 

Tacit,  be  silent. 

Tardo,  slowly. 

Mempo,  time. 

Tasto  Solo,  denotes  that  the  movement  should  be 
performed  with  no  other  chords  than  unisons  and 
octaves. 

Trio,  a  composition  for  three  voices. 

Tutti,  ail,  all  together. 

Veloce,  quick. 

Vigoroso,  with  energy. 

Verse,  one  voice  to  a  part. 

Vivace,  in  a  brisk  ai:d  lively  manner* 

Volti,  turn  over. 
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OLD  HUNDRED.        L.  M. 

IN 


MARTIN    LUTHER. 


iiiiiiiPiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiPiiiiiiiiiiip 


:**"! 


Be  thou, O  God,  ex-alt-ed  high;  And,  as  thy  glory  fills  the  sky,  So  let  it  be  on  earth  display 'd,  Till  thou  art  here  as  there  obtv'il 
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92. 
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LEYDEIV.       l.  m. 


COSTELLOW, 


Sal  -  vation  is         for     -    ever     nigh,      The   souls        that     fear     and      love  the  Lord;     And  grace  de  -  scend  -  ing 
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from  on     high,     Fresh  hopes  of    glo  -  -  ry     shall    af--ford.       Fresh         hopes         of 


;lo  -  -  ry         shall    af  -   ford. 
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Tasto. 


2  84 


SHOEL.        L.  M. 


ALTERED    FROM    SHOEL. 
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Now  shall  the  trembling  mourner  come,  And  bind  his  sheaves  and  bear  them  home;  The   voice,  long  broke  with  sighs,    shall  sing,  Till  heaven  with  hallelujahs  ring. 
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STERLING.        L.  M. 
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[chant.] 
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O  come,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing,    Loud  thanks  to    our    almighty       King;    For  we  our  voices  high  should  raise,  When  our  salvation's  rock  we  praiM-. 
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144 


ROTHWELL.*        L.  M. 


our  eyes  behold  thy  word, We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines — We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines 

£-T=r-T iT-m-lr — lT-1-r"3»-:-iT-n— t»*tt— zTZ  rl— iT-tr»- 


The  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord,In  every  star  thy  wisdom  shines  ;But  when 

*  The  first  four  notes  of  this  tune  may  be  sung  in  unison. 


*  120 


LUTON. 


may  be  sung  in  unison. 

L.  M. 


BURDER. 


ate 


With  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue, I'll  praise  my  Maker  in  my  song;  Angels  shall  hear  the  notes  I  raise, Approve  the  song  and  join  the  praise 


(•   104. 


TRURO. 


L.  M. 


DR.    CH.    BURXEY. 


9 
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Now  to  the  Lord,a  noble  song,  Awake, my  soul, awake  my  tongue !  Hosanna  to  th'e  -  ternal  name,  And  all  his  boundless  love  proclaim. 


I^IZb 


f   80. 


DUKE  STREET.        L.  31. 


J.    HATTON. 


Lord,  when  thon  didst  ascend  on    high,  Ten  thousand  angels  filled  the  sky;  Those  heavenly  guards  around  thee  wait,  Like  chariots     that      attend    thy    state. 


10        f  108 


CASTLE  STREET.        L.  M. 


Sils 


Lord,         in     thy         great,  thy  glorious      name,  I     place     my     hope,  my 


ly     trust:  Save      me    from     sorrow, 


j 
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guilt,     and     shame,     Thou  ev    -    er     gra  -  cious,      ev    -    er        just, 


Tl 


jou     ev  -  er         gracious, 


c- 

ev     -     er    just. 
3- 
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x.juLe:\tho]rpe.      l.  31. 


UNLET. 


11 


Say,  how  may  earth  and  heaven   u  -  nite?  And  how  shall  man  with  angels  join?  What  link  harmonious  may    be   found,    Discordant       natures     to    combine? 


\» 


i*_S-^ . 
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PARK  STREET.        L.  M. 
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Hark  !how  the  choral  song  ofheaven.Swells  full  of  peace  and  joy  above  !Hark!how  they  strike  their  golden  harps,  And  raise  the  tuneful  notes  of  love  !And  raise  tin  tuneful  note*  of  love! 


12         •  76. 

Andante  Soslenuto 


HEBRON.       L.  M. 

*7\ 


S^S^SBBffifflS^^SI 


Thus    fur  the  Lord  hath  led  me  on,       Thus    far  his  power  prolongs  my  days;        And  every  evening  shall  make  known,  Some  fresh    memorial  of  his    grace. 


80. 

Adagio  e  sempre  piano 


GERMANY.        L.  M. 


BEETHOVEN. 


Softly  the  sliade  of  evening  falls, Sprinkling  the  earth  with  dewy  tears;  While  nature's  voice  to     slumber    calls,        And      silence   reigns  amid     the    spheres. 


112. 


1VAIVTWICH.        L.  M. 


DR.    MADAN. 
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dwell    on         high,       Dwell       in         mine     own      e 
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ter  -  ni     -     ty,         Dwell     in     mine     "own  w     e     -  tor  -  ni  -  ty" 
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AJVTIGUA.  L.  M. 
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The  King  of  saints,  how  fair  fiis  face,       Adorned       with    ma  -jes-ty  and  grace!  lie  comes  with   blessings    from    above,    And  wins  the  nations  to   his       love. 

^.aqizzaizJzsipzzizzqzizqijizzzzqizzSzM^ 


80. 

Stow; 


CHELSEA.        L.  M. 
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*■        1.  Blest  are  the  humble  souls,  that  sec  Their  emptiness  ami  pov  -  er-ty;  Treasures    of  grace  to  them  are  given,      And  crowns  of  joy  laid        up        in  heaven. 

gp^zffizzSzdHz^ 

2,  Blest  are  the  men  of  peaceful  life,  Who  quench  the  coals  of  burning  strife;    They        shall  be  called  the  heirs  of  bliss,     The  sons  of  (iod,  the  tiod  ofpeafe. 

*^      3    Bl®t  are  the  faithful,  who  partake    Ot  pain  and  shame  for  Jesus'  sake,      Their         souls  sli  ill  triumph  in  the  Lord,     E    -    tenia!   life     is  their      reward. 


*  112 


MENDOW. 


L.  M. 
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Loud  swell  the  pealing    organ's  notes;  Breathe  forth  your  soul  in  raptures  high;  Praise  ye  the  Lord  with  harp  and  voice,        Join  the  full        tlio ms     of  the  sky, 


i 


ATEW  SABBATH.         L.  31  isaac  sJioth. 


-i — I— 


For    thee,    0       God,   our  constant  praise     In    Zi  -  on    wails,    thy    chosen    scat;     Our    promised  altars  we  will  raise,  And     there    our  zealous  vowscompli 


I 6  Pretta. 


BOSTON.        L.  M. 


SOLO. 


My  God,  my  King,  thy  -    va  -  rious  praise,  Shall  fill  the-      remnant  of-      my    days;     Thy  grace  employ     my  hum-  ble  tongue,Tilli 
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SOLOv 
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TUTTT.  CRESC.  v — ** 
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death     and      glo  -  ry     raise    the     songr     Thy  grace  em  -  ploy  my  hum -ble  tongue,  Till  death  and  glo- ry    raise      the     song. 


TOTTI. 


CRESC. 


p  100. 

Allegretto. 


BLENDOIY.        L.  M. 


GIARDINI. 


17 


•  -*-  .    v — s 

How   pleasant,     how  di  -  -  vinely        fair,    O    Lord    of    hosts,  thy  dvvel  •  lings  are;  With  long  desire  my  spirit  faints,  To  meet  th'assemblics  of  -   thy    saints. 


Alia  Capella. 


CALVIX.        L.   M. 


"©"  «m  n  Ti'TTl. 


SOLO. 


TITTI. 


5==jESfzt=*Tzqr;]lEj3^^ 


A -rise!  a  -  rise  !  —  with  Joy  sur  -  vey,  The  glory  of   the  lat  -  terday ;  Al  -  rea  -  dy      is    the    dawn    be  -  gun,  Which  marks  at    hand    a    ris  -  ing    port. 

Q  _q_  SOLO.  .  TDTTI.         ^ — s  FINF. 
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1 8         Allegro  Moderato 


DUIVSTAJV.        L.   M. 


DR.    MADAN. 

1st  time.  *  2d  time. 


iiilSiiggilslliiiiillliliiSSiiiH 
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Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun.  Does  his  sue  -  cessive  jour  -  nies   run;      His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore,  Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more.  more. 


=:z1±zl:L::: 


t'»i  poco  Adagio. 


GILMORE.        L.  M. 


1st  time.    2d  time. 


L-^* _  jjl 
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To  thee,  0  Lord,  I  raise  my  cries,  My  fervent  pray 'r  in    mer  -  cy      hear;       For    ru  -  in  waits  my    trembling  soul,       If  thou   re-fuse   a   gracious     ear. 


Choral  Style. 


TIMSBURY.        L.  M. 


I.     SMITH. 


id 


i^^^s^^^si^gi^ss^si^^s 


Igzfifef: 


3:^SiJzl:±:°=_iii©': 
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Je  -  ho  -  vuh  reigns,  bis  throne  is  high,  His  robes  are  light  and  majes  -  ly ;       His    glories  shine  with  beams  so  bright,  No  mortal  cob   pus -tain  the  -i_rht 


jg-fajg^ 


zz\zzztzlizgz1fxzzzpiza^^ 


JlUe^ro. 


STO?fEFIELD.        L.  M. 


STAM.K.r. 


fiod  of     the       seas,  thine  awful  voice  Bids  all   ihe    rolhng    waves  re  -  joice;And     one  soft    word  of   thy  -  cornman  J,  Can  sink  them  silent   on  the  Band 


20        Jllle<rro  Jlssai. 


f: 


THE  SEAMAN'S  SONG.        L.  M. 


Oh  praise  -  the  -  Lord  in  that  --  blest  place,  -  From  whence  his      goodness     large  -  ly     flows;  Praise  him         in  heav'n    where 

unisoiO — y       *         "®— 

i  sz-^itiii-zSzzffiz^ijZZj-izpzzrpz"^ 


dz±::d_# — «:i-Z_® 


he  his     face  -  -  Un  -  veiled  -  -  in per feet       glo ry   -  shows,         Un  -  veiled     in     per  -  -  feet      glo  -  -  ry         shows 

5E33z:z^EE33EcEEg:}zPiE;r;j:;PEzgEIE5= 


UNISON 


•  -  feet      glo  -  -  ry  shows. 


Allegro. 


WIXCHELSEA. 


L.    31.  PRELLEUR. 
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In-cumbent  on  the  bending  sky,  the  Lord  de-scended  from  on  high, And  bade  the  darkness  of    the  pole,  Beneath  his  feet  tremendous  roll. 


Allegretto. 


ZION'S  HYMJV. 


L.  31. 


;<zzEEz^Efiz*zzEzfzzzEz°z|^ 


.SOLO. 


TUTTI. 


zE!z3:izz;;z5zz3ziziz*zriztzdz*±=*z?z^ 


J 


Je  -  sus    de  -  mands  the  voice  of  jov    Loud  tnrough  the  Iantl  let  triumph  ring;  f  lis  honors  should  your  songs  em  -  ploy,    Let  glorious    praises      hail    the      Kuu 

A—zzjz^zzJzzjZzqzizqzqz^ 


.SOLO. 


TUTTI. 


IJ^^^^^pp^^gj^^^^jjg^ggg 


2? 
Ifl 


Allegretto. 


MUSIC.       L.  M. 


DR.    ASNE. 


Sl-^TTV- 


sis^^sasssiai 


-fA-jt-S*- 


^_i:i:g^t:§_^;ti:»_etj:gTMi*:0_5t_g — *:i^:ig:Td_?irgr_i§l-*r*AT#Tg.  *igi — jPii— 31  j:.srjrg::lj_ 

All  pow'r  and  grace  to  Goa-   be  -  long,    He  is  -  my  strength  and  he  -  my  song, He  comes,my  Saviour,  from  his  throne  ,He  comes  to  bring  sal  -  va  -  tion   down. 


J'ivace. 


MISSIONARY  CHANT.        L.  M. 


:-V-°-?:V-P-~^-^-lz:\---  3-T"-=J~«-i^ir*= 


S 3-P-P-P  .I_p_p_P_p_T P JP_P_P-, — I [T.I-P_2 1 J 1 — i.t_P-Plf--i--P-PIi—  2JJ_ 


i 


^_3-0-J_I-S/_g_*_«_.I-e_§I«_»_a3a_I S.X 2_3_3_JT_Oi*_I|_^_T I_2.#_e_#.ig   #_g-gTg-I.JJI 

Ye  Christian  he  -  roes,  go  pro  -  claim,  Salvation  in    Im  -  manuel's  name;    To  distant   climes  the  tidings      baar,        And  plant  the  rose  of  Sharon  there. 


Allegro  JJoderatc. 


MOUNT  ARARAT.        L.  31. 
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mMMWMmmmmmmmmi^mmm 


MgMHBHgeaSBW 


Ail  pow'r  and  grace  to    God     belong;  lie        is      my    strength  and  he    my  song:  He  comes,  my  Saviour  —  from  his  throne,  He  comes  to  bring  sal  -vation    ■  '■ 

I!  ww  ^ 

\r*jrzztezzzz*xzzt+[zzzzzzttzacz^^ 


Allegretto. 


BOWEJV.        L.  M. 


HAVD.N. 


\%zzz:^^]Ez^zz^±mi±lp 


;>_?=_ 


Hfc*, 


Up  to  the  fields  where  angels    lie,        And  living  waters     gent  -ly     roll;     Fein  would  my      thoughts  as  •  cend    on     high,    But  sin  hangs  heavy     on    my 


^^  ft  v_^      ft*  ^TT:t-  ^_^" 
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CLYDE.        L.  M. 


[chant.] 


2d  ending. 


1.  Give  to  our  God  immortal  praise;  Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  ways;  Wondersof  Grace  to  God  belong;  Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 


2.  He  built  the  earth — he  spread  the  sky,    He  fixed  the  starry  lights  on  high:    His  mercies  ever    shall  endure,    When  suns  and  moons  shall  shine  no  more. 


DANVERS. 


L.  31. 


Sg?£zd£:^TjEEfiBzfc±:zEtgJ^ 


1.  Awake,  my  tongue,  thy  tribute  bring  To  him  who  gave  thee  power  to  sing;  Praise  him,  who  is  all  praise  above,    The        source    of       wis    -  dom  and  of  love. 

3  SibMM-i&iiiffl  itp:3iiB-Jz?::yzl  ^^iffi 


pip 


H3S=53EiH}33;iE: 


HrSlrl 


W:c 


§iliillgg3§Elpili&^ 

2.    Through  each  bright  world  above,  behold  Ten  thousand  thousand  charms  unfold:    Earth,  air,   and  mighty  seas  combine,    To        speak  his    wis  -  dom  all  divine. 


HAMBURG. 


L.  M. 
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2d  ending. 


1.     Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong;   Croivn  him,  ye  nations,  in  your  song:  His  wondrous  name  and  power  rehearse;  His  honors  shall  enrich  your  verse.  ||S/otc  #■  >oft. 


» 


^^giSiiiiisipsiiliaii^riiilli^i! 

2.    God    is  our  shield  -  our    joy— our  rest;  God  is  our  King— proclaim  him  blest:  When  terrors  rise — when  nation's  faint,  He  is  the  strength  of  everv  saint. WSlow  $•  '"ft. 


>JL— *^. 


MARION. 


L.  M. 


L.    MASON. 


l.u    Arise!  arise!  with  joy  survey  The  glo  -  rv  of  the  latter  day:  Al  -  roadv  is  the  dawn  be-  gun  Which  marks  at  hand  a  rising  sun— Which  marks  at  hand  a  rising  sun! 
I  2.  Auspicious  dawn!  thy  rising  ray  With  joy  we  view,  and  hail  the  day:  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness!  arise,  And  fill  the  world  with  glad  surprise,  And  fill  the  world  with  glad  surprise. 
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TATNALL.        L.  M. 


ALTERED    FROM    ORLAND. 


Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring,  Glory  and  honor  to  our  King:  While  angels  strike  their  lyres  again.  Earth  shall  respond  the  joyful  strain-Earth  shall  respond  the  joyful  strain. 


UNISON. 


WAYIVE.        L.  31. 


^^isiiiigpiii^ais^iisaii 

0,all  ye  people, clap  your  hands,  And  with  triumphant  voices  sing;  IS'o  force  the  mighty  power  withstands,  Of  God  the  u  -  -  niversal  King — Of  God  the  u  -  -  niversal  King. 


88. 


SLADE. 


L.  M. 


L.    MASO.V. 
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i^&mmsgmmam^memam&m 


Svveet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King;  To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks,  and   sing;  To  show  thy  love  by    morning  light,  And  talk    of  ail  thy 


83. 


WAKEFIELD. 


L.  31. 


» 


Gome,   weary    souls   with   sin   diestrest,    Gome    and    accept  the    promis'd   rest;    The  Saviour's  gacious  call    o  -  bey,    And  cast  your  gloomy  fears  a«av. 


28 


EATON.       L.  M. 


•3t 


iililiiilPipliiliPpifiiiPl^ilillliiilll 

A  -  wake  our  souls,  a  -  way  our  fears,  Let  ev'ry  trembling  thought  be  gone;         A  -  wake,  and  run     the     heav'nly  race,  And 

CHORUS.  _ 

Awake  an<l  run  the  heav'nly  race,  And  put  a  cheer  -  ful  courage     on. 


,  put     a     cheerful         courage     on, 


A  -  wake  and    run    the     heav'nly  race, 


And  put    a     cheerful  courage      on. 


Awake,  and  run     the     heav'nly  race,  And     put  a         cheerful         courage     on. 


If 


Alia  Breve. 


-TT7hr=— td- 


CATHEDRAL  CHANT. 


zznizMZ*is:i:_zz 


L.  31.  [hymn  chant.]  29 


I  will  ex  -  tol    thee,    Lord,  on    high,      At  thy  command    dis  -  eas  -  es    fly;        Who,  hut  a  God,    can  speak  and  save,  From  the  dark  borders  of  the  grave.' 

^5mszz]zzzzh:rzz;z:z4zzjzzzi:e:j^ 
gzzrtzz*:*zFH:zzz:i:l:izzzi~ 

zz lEzEzzz^zzzzH^ 


YAIVHALL'S  HY3IJV. 


L.  31. 


J./W.   Expressiro. 
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O    render  thanks  to  God  above,  The  object  of  e  -  ternal  love;  His  mercies  firm  thro'  ages  past  Have  stood,  and  shall  for  ever  last,  Have  stood,  and  si, a':  f o:  ever  !  ist, 

'  eE^SESz^^ 

1=5=3351  *:f ?:zf:bzc:z:?:]—  -  p==J:E=«  zlttf^^Ji^zzl^zszfzHzzzzzzH-liz^I-zczzrdzlr^zrz^zij]! 


2  Who  can  his  mighty  deeds  express, 
Not  only  vast — hut  numberless: 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  raise, 
His  tribute  of  immortal  praise. 


nip  3  Extend  to  me  thai  favor,  Lord. 

Thou  to  thy  chosen  dosl  afford ; 

Whoa  thou  return's!  t<>  set  them  free, 
mf      Let  thy  salvation  visit  me. 


f  4  <>li  rendei  thanks  to  God  abi 
The  fountain  ofetemaj  loi  ••: 
Whose  mercy  firm,  through 

Has  -;oo.!,  and  shall 


30 


Allegro  Moderato 


SOUTH  BOSTON.        L.  M.  or  L.  P.  M. 


PlFzlzizizzJ:t:«^:i^zzS^^ 

He  reigns,  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigns,  Sing    to       his  name  in     lof  -  ty  strains;        Let     all     the     earth  in  songs    rejoice,     And 

:z23z|:jzz|:|:rjzzzjj|:«z^ 

j*Iz=zfEE=SzE3l:=E=^^ 
:zfii£::ifcEE&zz:i:z=£:fc^ 


jzzftr=£T£zz£|zrf 


Q 


in       his  praise    ex  -  alt     their     voice.         Let  all         the  earth  in  songs    rejoice,     And    in       his  praise  ex  -  alt     their         voice. 


Allegro  Jlssai 


WARRINGTON.       L.  M. 
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iife^^^^^^iSl^^^^l^^l^^Hl^^^^^^^^ 


Just  are  thy  ways,  and  true  thy  word,  Great  Rock  of  nry  secure  abode;  Who  is  a  God  beside  the  Lord, Or  where 's  a  refuge  like  my  God. 


SHERBURIE.        L.  M. 


To  God  our  voices  let       us         raise,    And  loudly  chant  the     joyful        strain;    That  rock  of  strength— O  let  us  praise,  \\  hence  tree  salvation  we  ob  -  tain 

t=SgE^-L|il  L:  pTd  J  PU3jfcsfc=s!dbpdH  If  r  ETaSEtEFFFiH'  1  ill  1   ■  n  II' 
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ARJVHEIM.        L.  M. 


ALTERED    FROM    S.    HOLYOKE. 


:$rzs~~1-ir" 


All        ye     bright  armies  of       the  skies,    Go  worship  where  the  Saviour    lies;        Angels  and  kings  before  him  bow,    Those  gods  on  high  and  gods  be  -  low. 


ROCKINGHAM.        L.  M.» 


tr£%~ 


-d-d  i-3-d-  -d-  .5z3zgz^r3-:r|-  ~d-  ih  •— c"  -  •  :§t|_  3-#z:|- 

Thy  praise, O  Lord,  shall  tune  my  ly  re,Thy  love  our  joyful  songs  inspire  ;To  thee  our  cordial  thanks  he  paid,  Our  sure  defence,  our  constant  aid. 


:_o_zjii:_( — i — :d — 


[:h 


*  The  Trehle  and  Tenor  may  change  parts  alternately  in  this  tune. 


Aflttuoso. 


ELIM.        L.  31. 
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The  God  of    love    will  sure  in-dulge  The  flow-ing  tear,  the  hea-ving  sigh,  When  his  own  chil-dren  fall    around,  Or  ten-der  friends  and  kin-died  die. 


Vigroso. 
---2-]--i 


GREEJVE. 


L.  M. 


Arm  of  the  Lord,  a-wake,    a-wake!    Put  on  thy   strength,  the  na-tions  shake;    And  let   the  earth  a-do-ring  see,    Triumphs  ofmer-cv    wrought  by  thee. 


34 


ASHFIELD.        L,  M. 


lf£=fe±i=fc±3 


E^g^^^^gE^j^^lp^^g^p^^^^ 


2d  ending 


Deep  in  our  hearts  let  us  record,     The  deeper  sorrows  of  our  Lord;      Behold    the    rising      billows    roll,      To    overwhelm    his    holy  soul. 


m 


:r^zq:i:^z-=z=^i:qzzliiii3Z=z3::-ZQiD:-i:©zzz-=3:5:i=pzez--=i:=|id-q::3 


zjizzzzzt 
dzEzgzn: 


ZJZ Z-Z  J4l 


=l=* 


_  ~-u_e. 


i 


5-4 — (-T~| — I ST 1— i T-P-D1^-- 


-(§-  _«__, 


ie 


WELLS.        L.  M. 


HOLDRAYD. 


;  spz2£zzz:Iz]iz*zzzz:z[ii:iizp^ 
l^liEiiizlzlH 

Life      is    the  time  to      serve  the     Lord,  The  time  t 'in-sure  a  great  re-ward;      And  while  the  lamp  holds  out  to  burn,  The  vilest  sinner      may       re-  turn. 


TALLI'S  EVENIjVG  HPMjV.        L.  31. 


TALLIS. 


:).-, 


E^ziE^EIEizzEzj: 
a~  d~        d 


i^BH^^^Sls^^H! 


nJ-d-1rgzgr(i- 


Glory  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night,  For  all  the  blessings  ofthe  light;  Keep  me,0  keep  me, King  of  kings,Beneath  thine  own  almighty  u  in^s. 


* 


ALFRETOX 


L.  31. 


_i — j. 1 — -j-]~i  -rjr 1-H-T-j —  T -Jll 1 — -lT"t- 1T"1 tC--] l-T  -J     .""I  T"j~j-T    I  1     I'T"* T— «- 

tdid::±zdr^:td:£«kzz§zizz:z:zSzz±z^^ 
zz:SErB+zEi::S:?-izt:z:BE£  Ezfc 


My  God,    accept    my     early     vows,     Like    morning     incense     in    thy       house;       And  let    my  nightly  worship  rise  Sweet  as  the  mora 

-o-^rP-^T^-i-T— -  ^r-- t— — -T--J---T— i— --^-s-r°~»rn"-T^— .•-TPi- 


-Pt-F- 


I,— ^ 

2  Watch  o'er  my  lips,  and  :*uard  them,  Lord, 
From  every  rash  and  heedless  word; 
Nor  let  my'  feet  incline  to  tread 
The  guilty  path,  where  sinners  lead. 


- 
ft 


3  Oli,  may  the  righteous,  when  I  - 
Smite,  and  reprove  my  wandering  way; 
Their  gentle  words,  lie  ointment  shed, 
Shall  never  bruise,  but  cheer  my  head. 


nip  4  When  1  behold  tl 

I'll  <  r\  to  heaven  for  their  reliel . 
Vnd  by  mj  u  arm  petitions,  prove 
nil"       How  much  I  prize  their  faithful  love; 


36       Maestoso. 


ASCEIVSIOJV.        L.  31. 


gf3fejiIiEz1zz3z3E3i*^ 


=t=tt=±t 


1 .    Lord,  when  thou  didst  as  -  cend  on  high,  Ten  thou-sand  an  -  gels  fill'd  the  sky;  Those  hea  -  v'nly  guards  a  -  round  thee  wait,  Like 


gp>jpra:z3izzjid:iz3zzz^ 


g  *   _  _^_  _         ^_ 


chariots    that     attend      thy    state,    Like    chariots   that    attend  thy  state. 


-?-— — —!_! ui-p. 


zzizii  :EzzE :  zzzzfz  :zzzz3zi5zz^ipzz-|r?zzez:iztzzzl:  :z®z:BI 


Not  Sinai's  mountain  could  appear 
More  glorious  when  the  Lord  was  there; 
While  he  pronounced  his  holy  law, 
And  struck  the  chosen  tribes  with  awe. 

3. 
How  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tell, 
When  the  rebellous  powers  of  hell, 
That  thousand  souls  had  captive  made, 
Were  all  in  chains  like  captives  led. 

4. 
Raised  by  his  Father  to  the  throne, 
He  sent  the  promised  Spirit  down, 
With  gifts  and  grace  for  rebel  men, 
That  God  might  dwell  on  earth  again. 


Didactic.  DRAYTON.        L.  M.  h.  37 
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:gjeT — <*z'^z    t _z?: 


1.        So     let    our  lips  and  lives  express,  The    ho -ly  gospel     we     pro  -  fess;     So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine,  To  prove  the 


!  r%r-. — o — 


r R 7S-XTT. ZS X 2TT— riT"  " ® 
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ttzzzztiazzzzzzzzlzz_pitzzt:z-Ezz[:izbzz^zzPzztz±«i_t_. 


k.xZ§: 
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-zzzizz*zfiz|Zzzizzz.zzztzi 


jr^zfezz 


— © — azi::aizz*zz* — !»-+:e> — F — © — rj-+ — zr-T 
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doctrine  all     di  -  vine. —  To     prove  the'    doctrine  all     di  -  vine. 

zlizzzzlzz-"zzzjizz!;zzzzz®zz^zzszi:c:zz&zz  pzzzsz]  zazzjii- 

pbzz|zzt=-£z|zzz:rjjF 


EE^EzE^EsEEiEzuj 


— z]_zr.--     . 


^-bzz;  ^=FE^zr=:E|EP±zz^Ez?E*z^z:zz;Ezz  zE^—JeIEzzRI 


Tims  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad, 
The  honors  of  our  Saviour  (iud; 
While  his  salvation  reigns  within, 
And  grace  subdues  the  pow'f  el"  sin. 

3. 

[Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  denied, 
Passion  and  envy,  lust  and  pride; 
While  justice,  temp 'ranee,  truth  and  love 
Our  inward  piety  approve.] 

4. 
Religion  bears  our  spirits  up, 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope. 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord, 
And  faiih  stands  leaning  on  his  word. 
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EUXIIVE.        L.  M. 


(double.) 


K— Iff. 


t*— ■ I A 1 4nr- x— x— 9-  -r*-—: 


|fz!=Izzz^^ 


=*fdzzHz«!  §iz*z*z2ffczzz1™:zH::i^ 


^zzzMzzzzits 


Thou  on  -  ly  Sovereign  of  my  heart,  My  refuge,  my  Al  -  migh  -  ty    Friend;       And  can  my  soul  from  thee  depart,  On  whom  alone  my  hopes    de  -  pend? 


!  M — £■ 


zi  -i 1 — I — |y-i — ■ i — 


zzzHz^r^itRfcs-t-tfih1-—1-!^ 


:z]i-tzizz~l: 


1  Efczzzizz; 

L=fcft= 


:-M 


iqi5zz|zqzffJzpziifz»zffJzpiz*z*z5jzJzzpzzDzzszIz— z3)i 
-3-$~3-3-R-r-- h-h-h— F— F-F-£--s--F— , F-4-°--l  * 


[_5i:Z^ — Zl-j-jtzi-ga-i^-eJS^—^ — ^ — ^ 


pZZ_i_2-«Je--3----S-^3v-^-^-^«--1 


z5zfei=3zlE^^feE  E^E^teifeiE?!  fel 


cczazizozz: 


Whither,    O  whither  shall  I    go,    A  wretched  wand'rer   from    my       Lord!    Can  this  dark  world  of  sin  and    wo,  One  glimpse  of  happi  -  ness       af  -  ford? 


liliil!!! 


pzzsz^zgtzzpzzpzzpz|z=jz-zz]zzpz|^ 

=fcf= r 


a,  t-h— =|— F-T-©--!! 


: p  —  r* —      — | —  w 1 ; — lT-r-'  ~ 1  i — I  —  ^ »'?T 

zz-tzzbzzzztzD=Iz5zsi^i:F==F-^=R=^=*"-InF==3~C—  bzlzzzzJJI 


REDE3IPTIOJV.        L.  M. 


H.    BINGHAM. 
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1   Behold     the     bleeding     Lamb     of    God,     Rebuk'd      he       faints       beneatli     our     load:       Angels  behold  the     awful  stroke  — 
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For         reb  -  el     man       his       heart       was     broke 


2  While  on  death's  borders  dark  we  strayed, 
On  him  the  world's  vast  sin  was  laid; 
Redemption's  countless  price  to  pay, 

He  bore  our  woe  and  guilt  au;;v. 

3  Cold  midnight  knew  the  Victim's  pain; 
Creation  sighed  when  Christ  was  slain: 
Shall  man's  cold  heart  ingrate  despise 
The  world-redeeming  Sacrifice? 

4  Great  Sacrifice  of  noblest  blood, 
Thou  hast  redeemed  our  souls  to  God: 
With  anthems  here.,  and  songs  above, 

We'll  praise  thy  bleeding,  boundless  love. 
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HANOVER.        L.  M, 

-e-a-P-+!2- 


BHSsm^sna 


1,  Affzhow   pity,  Lord — 0  Lord,   forgive,        Let      a    repent  -  ing    reb  -  el      live;    Are    not  thy  mercies  large  and  free?        May     not    a 
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sinner  trust  in  thee? 
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2.    My  crimes  are  great— but  can't  surpass    The  power    and  glory  ofthy    grace:  Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no    bound,    So      let  thy    pardoning  love  be  found. 
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Legato  e  Piano. 


WARD.        L.  M. 


2d  ending.^ 


■n- 


There  is   a  stream  whose  gentle    flow    Supplies    the  city    of  our  God!  Life,  love,  and  joy  still  gliding  through,  And  watering  our  divine  abode 

z=IEdEsE£fezi3:liczl^ 
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QUITO.        L.  M. 


Who  is  this  stranger  in  distress,  That  travels  through  this  wilderness?  Oppressed  with  sorrow  and  with  sins,  On  her  beloved  Lord  she  leans— On  her  beloved  Lord  she  leans. 
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JWatstoso.   Pia. 


BERLIN.        L.  M. 
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God  is    a       King  of   pow'r  unknown,  Firm  are  the       or    -    ders      of       his  throne;     If       he  resolves  who  dare  op-pose,  Or    ask    him  why  or  what  he  docs! 
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BRATTLE  STREET.        C.  M. 


PLEYEL. 


1.  While  thee    I        seek,  protecting  Power!  be      my  vain      wishes        stilled;        And    may  this       conse     -    crated    hour    With  better  hopes  be  filled. 


zzz^'EEfcS^ 

2.    In       each    e    -    vent   of       life,  how  clear      Thy    ruling    hand    I  sec!  Each    blessing    to    my    soul  most  dear,    Because       conferred  by  thee. 


illii^iiliElif^? 


**- 


m 


■WW        »■■! 


ZT:tztzTz:z:*z 


3.     When  gladness    wings  my      favored  hour,    Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall    fill;        Resigned  when    storms  of    sorrow  lower,        My    soul  shall  meet  thy  will. 
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1.        Thy  love    the  power  of  thought  bestowed;  To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar:        Thy    mercy      o'er    my    life    has    flowed;  That    mercy        I     a  -  dore. 
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2.  In  every  joy  that    crowns    my  days,  In      every      pain      I  bear,        My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise,,  Or  seek  relief   in  prayer, 
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3.  My          lifted           eye,     without    a        tear,    The    gathering  storm  shall    see  mf  My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no    fear;    That        heart  vi  ill    rest  on  thee. 
. «._    _j»0_     . ^®^        - — /^ •- 
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COLCHESTER.        C.  M. 
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day,     Which     God         has  call'd     his  own;  With 
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joy       the     summons 
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Ave         o  -  bey,  To 


worsnip 


at     his     throne. 
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2  Thy  chosen  temple,  Lord,  how  fair! 

Where  willing  votaries  throng 
To  breathe  the  humble  fervent  prayer 
And  pour  the  choral  song. 

3  Let  peace  within  her  walls  be  found  - 

Let  all  her  sons  unite, 
To  spread  with  grateful  zeal  around, 
Her  clear  and  shining  light. 

4  Great  God,  we  h;ul  the  sacred  day, 

Which  thou  hast  called  thine  ov.  r»; 
With  joy  the  summons  we  ob( 
To  worship  at  thy  throne. 
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BANGOR,        C.  M. 
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To  God     I 


made     my  sorrows         known, 
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God         I         sought  re 
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pour         out  all         my 


In         long     com  -  plaints  be  -  -  fore     his  throne, 
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grief. 


PLYMPTO^T.        C.  31. 


DR.    ARNOLD. 
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1   Life       is       a  span  —    a  fleet  -  ing  hour —  Plow     soon  the 
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Man 


ten  -  -  der, 
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2  The  once  loved  form,  now  cold  and  dead, 
Each  mournful  thought  employs; 
Aud  nature  weeps  her  comforts  fled, 
And  withered  all  her  jovs. 
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3  Hope  looks  beyond  the  bounds  of  time, 
When  what  we  now  deplore 
mf      Shall  n-r  in  full,  immortal  prime, 
And  bloom  to  fade  no  more. 


4  Cease  then,  fond  nature,  cease  thy  tear* 
Thy  Saviour  <h<  ill-  on  high; 
There  everlasting  spring  appears — 
There  joys  ?hull  ne\  ei  die. 
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CHESTER. 

Pia. 


C,  M. 
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Crese. 
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jar!  It     soothes   his  sorrows, 


1   How  sweet  the     name  of        Je  —  sus         sounds  In 
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heals      his  wounds,  and  drives     a-  way     his     fear,      and  drives   a -way         his       fear. 
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2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

3  By  him,  my  prayers  acceptance  gain, 

Although  with  sin  defil'd; 
Satan  accuses  me  in  vain, 
And  I  am  own'd  a  child. 

4  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought; 
But  when  I  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
I'll  praise  thee  as  I  ought. 
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CHRISTMAS.        C.  M. 


HANDEL. 
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Stacato. 


1  A 


-I 1 — 

wake        my 


soul — stretch         ev  -  ery       nerve,     And     press     with 


vi  -  gor 


on:  A 
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heav'nly         race     de  -  mands     thy 
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zeal. 


bright,  im  —  mortal         crown, 


bright,  im  -  -  mortal         crown. 


2  'Tis  God's  all-animating  voice, 
That  calls  thee  from  on  high; 
'Tis  his  own   hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 


3  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around, 
Hold  thee  in  full  survey: — 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way, 


4  Blest  Saviour — introduced  by  thee. 
Have  we  our  race  began; 
And, crowned  with  victory  .at  th>  led 
We'll  lay  our  laurel*  down. 
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COROJVATIOH.        C.  M.  o.  holden. 


hi 


All  hail  the  great  Immanuel's  name!  Let  angels  prostrate  fall:  Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem,  And  crown  him  Lord  of  all— Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem,  And  crown  him,  &c. 
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HUMMEL,        C.  M. 
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Awake,       ye    saints,  to  praise  your  King,  your  sw 


sweetest  passions  raise;  Your   pi  -  ous  pleas  -  ure,  while  you  sing,      increasing  with  the  praise. 


WESTFOKD.        C.  M. 


L.    MASON. 
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Come  let  us  join    our       cheeful  songs,  With  angels  round  the  throne,  Ten  thousand,  thousand  are  their  tongues,  But  all  then  ioj  6  are  one.  But  all  theirjoys  are  one.^ 
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WOODSTOCK.        C.  M. 


J.    DITTON.    JR. 
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1.      I        love  to    steal  awhile        away,    From    every     cumbering     care,    And    spend     the        hour    of       setting        day,    In        humble    grateful     prayer. 
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:s; 


3- 

2.     I        love    to    think  on    mercies    past,    And     future    good    im     -    plore:    And  all  my        cares    and    sorrows        cast,    On        him     whom    1        adore. 


3.     I        love  by  faith    to    take    a    view  Of     brighter  scenes    in    heaven;    The    prospect    ot    my      atn  tews,    While     hi  ampeeh    driven. 

igS=3§3:I^EgBEgji^^l|^3E^I^E3feJ^SZZgZzlg 

4    Thus      when    life's    toilsome    day      is    o'er,      .May    its    departing    ray     Be     calm     as    this      impressive      hour,       And     lead    to       endleaa     day. 
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LABNA.        C.     VI, 


i.    To      God  address    the        joyful  psalm,  Who  wondrous  things  hath        done;    Whose  own  right  hand,  and  holy  arm,    The    vie  -  tory    have        won. 


2.  mp    The     promised    Saviour  meekly  came,  And  man's  full  ran    -    som    paid;  Again    he    comes,     his    own  to  claim,  In    awful    pomp  arrayed. 


WARWICK.        C.  M. 


STANLEY. 

2</  ending. 


1.     Lord,    in    tlie  morning  thou  shalt  hear,  My  voice  as  -  cendmg  high;  To  thee  will    I  direct  my  prayer,  To  thee  lift    up  mine  eye. 
2.    p    Thou    art  a  God,    before   whose    sight  The  wicked  shall  not  stand;  Sirrers    shall  r.e'er  be  thy  delight, Nor  dv  ell  at  iliy  right  hand. 


And  worship  in  thy  fear. 


4.    m/  But  to  thy   house   will    1  resort,    To  taste  thy  mercies  there;  I  will  frequent  thine  holy  court, ... 


BALLERMA.      '$.  31. 
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Oh  happy        is   the  man  who  hears,   Instruction's   warning  voice;  And  who  celestial  wisdom  makes,  His  ear  -  ly  on  -  ly     choice. 
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ARCHDALE.        C.  M. 


ANDREW    LAW. 


When     Crod   revealed    his       gracious    name,       And    changed    my  mournful    state,       My  rapture  seemed  a    pleasing  dream,    The    grace    appeared  so  great. 
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ASLIXGTOiV,        C,  31. 


PR.    ARKE 


2d  ending. 
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This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made,  He  calls  the  hours  his  own ;  Let  heaven  rejoice— let  earth  be  glad,  And  praise  surround  his  throne. 
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DEDHAM.        C.  31. 
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.     I.    Whence  do  our  mournful  thou    ghts  arise?  And  wheie's  our  courage  fled?  Has  restlss    sin,  and    raging     hell    Struck    all    our- comforts    dead 
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Jl  2.  Have  we   forgot     th'     ahmighty    name    That    formed    the     earth    and    sea?        And        can  an         all-creating       arm    Grow    weary      or    decay? 

8.    Almigty    strength       and  boundless    grace    In  our  Jehovah    dwell!  He    gives  the  conquest    to  Ihe  weak.    And  treads  their    foes    to    hell. 
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4.  Mere  mortal  power  shall  fade  arid       die,   And   youthful    vigor    cease;    But    we,    that    wait    upon    the    Lord,    Shall    feel    our    strength    increase. 


CHELMSFORD.        C.  M. 


WESTERN    AIR. 
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*-*  1  O,  how    tan  praise  my  tongue  em  -  plov  while  darkness  reigns   with  -  in?     How  can  my    soul        exult  tor       joy,  which  feels  this  load        of       sin' 
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2  If    falling        tears  and     ris  -  ing         sighs    in  triumph    share     a    part;       Then,  Lord,  behold  these  streaming  eyes,  and  search  this    bleeding  heart. 
**  3  My  soul     forgets     to     use     her     wings;  My  harp   neg-lect-ed    lies;       Forsinhas    brok  -  en   all      its       strings,  And  guilt  ahutfl   up    my    joys. 

4  The  pow'r,  the  sweetness  of     thy     voice      Alone    my    heart  can  move;    Make  me  in  Christ,  my  Lord,    rejoice,       And  melt    my    soul    to      love. 


(•  92. 
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CLARENDON.        C.  31. 


ISAAC.    TUCKER. 


What  shall    I  render    to  my    God,    For      all      his    kindness    shown?      My    feet  shall    visit    thine      abode,    My    songs       address       thy       throne. 
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RIIVBGE.       C.  M. 
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1   Let    every     mortal  ear  at  -  tend,     And   every  heart  rejoice; 
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The        trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds,  With  an  in  -  viting  voice — 
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2  Ho!  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls, 

That  feed  upon  the  wind, 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  th'  immortal  mind, — 

3  Eternal  wisdom  has  prepared 

A  soul-reviving  feast, 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 

4  Ho!  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams, 

And  pine  away  and  die — 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirst 
With  springs  that  never  dry. 


■Allegretto. —  UnPoco  Staccato. 
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MILETUS.        C.  M. 


[hymn  CHANT. J 
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Thy  goodness, Lord,  our  souls  con  -  fess,    Thy  goodness       we       a  -  dore;  A    spring  whose       blessings    nev  -  er      fail,    A  sea  without  a  shore. 


UNISON. 
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ORLEANS.        C.  M. 


OLD    PAROCHIAL. 
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O     for     an     over  -  flow  -  ing  faith,  To  cheer  my  dy  -  ing  hours;     To  triumph  o'er  the  monster  death,  and    all  his    frightful  pow's. 
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MEDITATION.        C.  M. 


Pia. 


:i:i — ^_:i:gi — jig — E_i-d_g_i:-^__i_d_i_g — g-i-el — g_i-drg_#T_d^. — s — t 


1.  Come,  let     us     lift     our         joy  •  ful       eyes,       To  heav'nly    courts       a  -  bove;  And    smile        to       see 


Fa  .  ther    there,       Up- 


t-i^U^:==E±&d 


— P:±- 


— d- 


-— ,» — p-|-  Q-yj-F 


-3-      -d-     -d-       -o' 

on  a       throne       of  love,—  Up  -  on       a       throne       of       love. 


SffiLs  ....--«rx-g| ri— x_e 


/>        2  Rich  were  the  drops  of  Jesus'  blood 
That  calm'd  his  frowning  face; 

ag        That  sprinkled  o'er  the  burning  throne, 
And  turn'd  the  wrath  to  grace. 

p       3  The  peaceful  gates  of  heav'nly  bliss 

Are  open'd  by  the  Son; 
/  High  let  us  raise  our  notes  of  praise, 

And  reach  th'  Almighty  throne. 

4  To  thee,  ten  thousand  thanks  we  bring, 
Great  Advocate  on  high: 
And  glory  to  th'  Eternal  King, 
Who  lays  his  anger  by. 


TABOR. 


Dolce 


C,  31. 


Cr«» 
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I-i-H — ^-t-g — *—'—s — ^-4-e — •-tzQ~^-f:3:i~^z|zlzz:^zt-g— «" — «j-«-i*-~»-:t:-«zJ— « — I 

vi  1.    Thou  love    -     ly      source    of        true  de    -    light,  Whom    I         un  -  seen  a  -  dore;       Un    -    veil    thy  beau    -  t'es       to       my       sight,       That. 


-Si*: 


._=i-2z=z*gzi- 


1* 


I  may         love         thee      more,— That       I 


may       love       thee  more. 

=3-5— f^-f3e 


2.  Thy  glorv  o'er  creation  shines: 

But  in  thy  sacred  word, 
I  read  in  fairer,  brighter  lines, 
My  bleeding,  dying  Lord. 

3.  Tis  here,  whene'er  my  comforts  droop, 

And  sin  and  sorrow  rise, 
Thy  love,  with  cheering  beams  of  hope. 
My  fainting  heart  supplies 

mp.  4.  But  ah!  too  soon  the  pleasing  scene 
Is  clouded  o'er  with  pain: 
M>    gloomy  fears  n>e  dark  between. 
And  I  again  complain. 


*ff. 


d    5.    Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Light, 

Oh  conic  with  blissful  raj  , 
vi  Break  radiant  through  the  clouds  of  night, 

And  chase  my  fears  away. 
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NICHOLS.       C.  M. 


^:=S 


ftr— — 


-^-«(4el- 


1.  Sing,    all      ye    ransomed      of  the  Lord,  Your  great  Deliverer  sing:    Ye  pilgrims,    now  for    Zi  -  on  bound,  Be  joyful  in  your  King — Be  joyful  in  your  king. 

2.  His  hand    di  -  vine    shall     lead    you  on,  Through  all  the  blissful  road;  Till  to  the  sacred  mount  you  rise,  And  see  your  gracious  God— And  see  your  gracious  God, 
3.     Bright    garlands    ol     immor        -  tal  joy  Shall  bloom  on  every  head;    While  sorrow,    sighing,    and    distress,— Like  shadows,  all  are  fled— Like  shadows,  all  are  fled. 

4.    March  on,    in    your  Redeemer's  strength,  Pursue  his  footsteps   still;  With  joyful  hope  still    fix  your  eye  On  Zion's   heavenly    hill— On  Zion's  heavenly  bill. 

MERIDEJV.        C.  M.  ts*.  clark. 


1.  Sing,  all  ye  nations,  to  the  Lord,  Sing  with  a  joyful  noise;  With  melody  of  sound  record. 


His  honors  and  your  joys. 


!i:iiy:|^ti*Ea 


2.  Sing  to  the  power  that  formed  the  sky,  How  terrible  art  thou!  Sinners  before  thy  presence  fly, 


Or  at  thy  feet  they  bow. 


iigli^iiliiiiiiiiilliiliiiililigiiii 


3.  Oh  bless  our  God,  and  never  cease;  Ye  saints,  fulfil  his  praise;  He  keeps  our  life— maintains  our  peace, 


I _ — 1 __. p ,— -.0- 


And  guides  our  doubtful,  ways. 


I.  —^tzt--z~*il  z*zt  Jt 


104. 


CLIFFORD.        C.  M. 
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fP* 


:=is: 


-a 

To  Zion's 


hill         I 


lift         mine         eyes 


:azi: 

From  thence       is         all 


my  aid;    From    Zion's  hill        and      Zi    -    on's. 

— 1— t— iisabti^rfSugS^CTqc: 


SrSgEpEiEI^zzJ: 


:Q- — ♦-T-^- — -1- 


IEEI3E3EE 


God— From  Zi    -    on's      hill        and        Zi    -    on's    God,     Who  heav'n    and    earth  hath    made —  Who  heav'n        and        cailh     lialh  <ie. 


&** 
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^iftztSoZZIZZZIIZZZIlZ 


iz^r^-zrz: 


PATM08.  C.    M»  ARRANGED    FROM    A    GREGORIAN    CHANT. 


~azirH~2zc:j 


1.  Sing    to    the  Lord  Jehovah's  name,        And  in  his    strength    rejoice;  When    his    salvation    is    our    theme,    Ex  -  alt  -  ed         be      our    voice. 

pilllii=iii^iPiPPPPp£i^iii!igii 

2.  With  thanks,  approach  his  awful  sight,  And  psalms    of  honor      -    sing;        The  Lord's  a  God  of  boundless  might,    The    whole  creation's  King. 


3.  Come— and  with  humble  souls,  udore,  Come— kneel  before  his 


face:    Oh  may  the  creatures  of  his  power  Be  child  -  ren         of  his      grace! 


S-=bSzzzzEiI^J}creT~E=^:F^H:Fi=iz:F=^zE: 


A-©  -  J_| — l_-t[Z 

4.        Now  is  the  time— he  bends  his  ear,       And  waits  for  your  request;       Come— lest  he  rouse  his  wrath— and  swear,       "Ye  shall    not    see  my      rest." 


:EE|p^|lppE=ppFEpp^=pppHi 


-#4 hT — « ! 1 IT  — r- 


MAKTYRS.        C.  M. 


([■p^^^E^^^^^^Sra|l^^^^^^§^^fesS 


1.    Thee  we  adore,        E     -    ter    -    rial    name;     And  humbly  own  to  thee,  How  feeble  is    our       mor  -  tal    frame,        What  dying  worms        are    we 


Iz±|zTS3zzi==h 


-%-±i:±? 


zdrgz^zz 


-*-e) 


^o-^-d^^-S-d-^'-^S — §:-«d"-^ 


-1-  , 


-a 


zz^zgzt: 


m 


2.     The  year  rolls    round        and  steals    away    The  breath  that  first  it  gave;    Whate'er  we  do— where'er  we        be,        We're  travelling         to    the  grave. 


tr 


LEi-t o:Te-3j_ 


3.  Gic;at  God!  on  what  a        slender    thread  Hang  everlasting  things!  Th'cternal  state  of  all        the  dead         Upon         life's    feeble    strings! 


jisOglzpzfpzp: 


.oz^Q-E-P-diii-nBZj-pii^zei-zcjzjzz] — zd — zz:3_pi-z — _■ — zj — z:jd«jji 
^:  l^BzhSE   zEzz  ^zl  [Ez?  Ezitz&zlzizrzijS 

A.  Eternal     joy— or         end     -    less       woe     Attends'  on    every    breath!    And  yet  how  un  -  concerned       we     go  Upon         the     brink  of   death! 


Un  Poco  Jlllegro. 


LAK"ESBORO\        C.  M. 


01 


^^^^—ftzmzlzaz=3zlz^—^zlz3z—^zlzp—^zlz 


-©-4-9  —  ©- 


:  :_e  _  — i — ±_  i t~±_ 


n~T ~~: 

:®zlzizzz*ziz?ii 


— ?_?_x_a — *«*-c — 9-^-3^ — *-i-C3 i_2 — d_i_<~j!_ — 3_*_i_§: 

is  an     hour     of    peaceful     rest,       To     mourning  wand'rers  given;       There       is 

"T~C~ T~¥~T~ 


zzizjzzzzz::) 

distress'd, 


iiililisir 


3 


_i_zi— w. 


szz^rzpzz: 


tm 


«-• — ^- 


— gpE 


zpzzrfEpEHj 

zbzzEziztzjiz: 


SOLO. 


TUTTI. 


iliiiPiSpPlppiz^ii1 

A      balm  for     ev'ry     wounded  breast —  'Tis  found    a  -  lone        in  heaven. 

SOLO.  TUTTI. 

z:qii:zzzl.qz^izziziz^zjzz!!zz]z"4:izlzzzqiizzz;z^z^izpzzizizzzq3z 


It 


"  t— &- 


8 


"2  There  is  a  home  f>r  weary  souls, 

By  sins  and  sorrows  driven; 
When  tossed  on  life's  tempestuous  shoals, 
\\  here  storms  arise — and  ocean  rolls, 

And  all  is  drear — but  heav<  □ 

3  There  faith  lifts  up  the  tearless  eye, 

The  heart  with  anguish  riven; 
It  views  the  tempest  passing  by, 
Sees  evening  shadows  quickly  flj  , 

And  all  serene — in  heaven. 

4  There  fragrant  flowers  immortal  bloom, 

And  joys  supreme  arc  given; 
There  raya  divine  disperse  ihe  glootn, 
Beyond  the  dark  and  narrow  tomb 

Appears  the  dawn — pfh<  ave*o 


6ie 


TEMPLE  TCL\.        C,  M* 


^-jHi-iSTp  ^igzriizj  9ZZZ 


ESEzSEEra 


fczgzzizztiLz 


zzzizz zzz:pzzz£:?:pi£iz:T-©zzt@i 

z-iJ^zz|rzEzpzf|bz^°JFzizp 


E^tezEfelzzzEIzEzEEiHEpi^zJEE^Eil1 


, — IT  —  -1 — I — 1 — :t 17 IT-" n — r0^"li1" 


Z'_=l  -— 1— i It-— 1 iT~|-p 


zzj~zz".  j  rrazazzzi  z'-1"-1 — th    it~3i 


d- 

M  (Trials  awake !  -witli  angels  join,  And  chant  the  cheerful  lay— And  chant,  <S'c.  ■Joy;  love  and  gratitude  combine,  To  hail     t!-";Ui.<]-ieioi<s  day — To  hail,  fyc. 


"#  — TV^-W  — 


y5-55Z£Z7T5zzi:izqTZiiszp~xzp:Q 
^zzz^zzszslzzzizzzdlizizzzizzzzzizzzzzzzfc^ 


AV< 


Co  M. 


SCOTTISH. 


^|iiiiiiiiiiiiiEiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii?i?iiiiiiiii 


Lkz|tz|zzi:±^-g:|:dzzll:|zzig:§ 

O  Thou  whose  tender    mercy  hears,    contrition's  humble  sigh;  Whose  hand  indulgent    wipes  the  tear  Froni  sorrows'  weeping  eye. 

i  ©zz; :4'zs:i :z zzf :i:a: pzifctzzcrfcpzz ziizzzhz:  1  :zzzb:i:lzzJzt:f:zzzt::i:pzztz;i:{zzzz:t:izzzti:^zz,b3tzzSzi:tiiz 


« a._.p 


a ®_ , 


i;  zzlz^z? 1:2  zz2;fcirEtt:|Ezzfc:i:2zS 


.Voderato  Le^atto. 


OUTOIYVILLE.        C.  M. 

Dim. 


I 


C'rei. 


ffc6=£::^ziz:iiz^^ 


b^zr3iiz©=r?zzE©zz:r?i:i:=lz:"5=rgzzZc=I=c: 


I 


1  Ma  -  jes  -  tic     sweetness       Bits     enthron'd     Up  -  on     the  Savior's         brow;     His  head    with     radient  glories  crown 'd, 


:zs: 


-Q- 


zgzf~g~zp — mzzlz:Ezz:ziz:zzzzz^zzzzttzz:izz:  pizazz:: 


[I 

ii 


2  No  mortal  can  with  him  • 
Among  the  s<  as  (•!'  nun; 
Fairer  is  he  than  all  the  fair 

Who  till  tlic  heavenly  train. 

i  I  [e  saw  in"    plupg'd  in 

And  Sew  to  my  relict'; 
For  i 

Aij.I  carried  all  my  gn>  f. 

doe  from  his  1  ounty  I  receive 
Such  proofs  of  i"\  e  divine, 
Had  1  a  thousand  hearts  to  jrivi 
Lord)  they  should  all  u»-  " 


6i 


HENRY.        C.  M. 


S.    P.    POND. 


jf|K:z3z3— 3Ez_^ 

1.  'Tis  by  thy  strength  the  mountains  stand,      God    of  e  -  ter  -  nal  Power;    The        sea    grows    calm        at    thy    command,    And    tern  -  pests  cease  to  roar. 

2.  Thy    morning    light    and    ev'ning    shade    Successive     comforts       bring;  Thy  plenteous    fruits        make    harvests    glad,    Thy    flow'rs  adorn  the  spring. 

3.  Seasons  and  times,  and  moons  and  hours,  Heav'n,  earth,  and  air  are  thine;    When  clouds  distil  in  fruitful         show'rs,    The  author        is        Divine. 

.-IE. 


^^^^S^^^=^S^^^=^E^^^^^^ 


4.       Those  wand'ring  cisterns  in  the    sky,    Borne    by    the    winds    around,       With      wat'ry         treasures      well       supply       The    furrows    of   the    ground. 

ALEXANDRIA.        C.  M. 


-*-*3X: 


f_„25zzi:z"zzi:zzz_zzTZ_zzqznra 


UpMzi 


H — 


zzT:^-:T:q;j:z:T;"q:i5zq:i:z:3j- 

q  zizzzdiidzj  zilizzzjiidzzhiiztidt 
a  .zr.a_a.j_a  3  ezr.a_a.jg-zrT-zp:l_ 


g-_.el_U.Jg- 


Ji        Do      not  I  love    thee,        O        my  Lord?        Behold     my     heart  and    see:      And  turn  each  worthless  idol        out,    That  dares  to     rival    thee. 


,-*- 


IVILE.        C.  M. 


[double.] 
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^^5;r^-^zzzi^z:zz-ipzsT::*z»z5:x:z::i::zz=zzzz::i::=i:?z=-j::=i=z^z&iszizszsi^X"i;===i— zzcitzzzzzj 


How       did  my  heart  rejoice    to  hear,    My  friends  devoutly  say,       "In       Zion       let      us         all  appear,       And    keep  tho  solemn       d.iy  " 


^.s 


j  (fa-* ~~'t-"\ —  r — —-»--«•  — » — +■*-*-*—§-  *"i""^z*:_zzz"zt""§x"J  "P~"f~~l*~i* — 2z*"fz: 


:zzz*:: 


j::hz: 


cy 


ztzz^zzzzz^  zizzTzqa  r 


3BzzS 


KE^zSrifi^ife:^ 

love  her  gates,  I  love  the  road!    The  church,  adorned  with  grace,  Stands  like  a    palace        built  for  God,        To    show  his  milder  face. 

I      -ft   i£  — it—  .-_ _i.,  . 1 1 . -m >*■--  , ( — ■■* 1   -__ , ■— , 1 -r -» T 1-    — ; — "^ — T 1 ■ T  ~-^ ^    -— ^   — ' T ■ -■ — 
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BRJMFIELD,        C.  M. 


iffe^zizzlfedlglei 

|.  .£>  __<£_©. I Ip-P-J  j — i_-p_u--i  C^Zi_^.l  — S?Zi.___Zl  mJX, — I__.-Zt  p  JZJ  P-p-P-P.1  P-  pZl-pZl  P-  p-uZt.ZZP— 1 2J  '« 


_^__.T_- 


PTO 


I  Jfip^zzH3=zrizS:l3=3zz  JpztzlzzHzfS']  EFzBEzlzzHzfcBS^zzrl  3E5E:^IEzjE3E33  2EHBF3Hffi 

C^z__ji_zjztzj_ztqgi3:ia — L_ zti — zf-zjztzj_z^:zj_Efcigz|-Zj::tt^ — 3'3fft 

1.  O      all  ye  lands,  in  God         rejoice,        To  him  your  thanks  belong::        Jn  strains  of  gladness,    raise        Your    voice,        Iji  loud  ai.d  jo)  fi<)      song, 

"  ^z^zztizppiitKlSEzpzffz^iizzziizzz  Zji  £p\  p-zz.uiifzziizzp::  |_;^q§Z)_zgzi::::z;zz::i"«z  si  zzs:  i£iz_J4 zji ix 

B, ^ l|u_ — l! — ' — i\ — i — — i — £«_<>~ ;,— —  U'-_— -I — u~  — J — -it*— —  — — — p.—  u_«,_4,.-P—  —  —  —  — *-#J-l  H-I-l* 

^'Z__^_e.I  —  Z.li__Z.iZ-i — ZJZZl_-ZZfl-»Zl ip_ZZlp-X©Zl  —  p_jp_P_lp^i — ZZp:J — rZ6_pJp-p_p3 533gJJ-, 

2.  Tor  lie    is    gracious,    just    and       goodj       ?''s       mercy    over    sure,    Through  ages  past  pas    ever  stood,       Ard  ever  shall    er.di 

®ESB Sfz  fe  =ztEi{ :: pI3zF:i  EE 3 E 9 p:3:  § Ezfe pziEj E^Efzz] z Sz3 zp:3 fiEEEi EiEEEi 
-zzz^zMzz"i-=E"-izzp4z:  Ezrpz:i:z|Ezizpz]Eip-:F:H^ 

igEz^z^ 

I         jj,  __^-_  ^    7ii  -, 

*  pE?EE"Eii:|gli5        z=l:  E5fezjii3E^E^E^^^z^^Si^fe^^BE^S^! 

—  '  .  F, 

llX.    Oh,    enter       ye    hi    courl       i  h   praise,  His  love    (o       nil    proclaim?    To  God  tho  son?  of       triumph       raise,        And      mag    *    ni   ■.        fy    his  name. 

piilp  -  iplif^llliilllliiillSi 

4,        O    all  ye  land:,  in     God    rejoice,  To    him  your  thanks  belong:     In   strains  of  gladness,  raise    your    voire,    In        loud  and       joyful        song, 

pl^E=Ep|jzg^|?gzi  ^^^^^^^^^^^^g^gp^^E^^ 

I-VISON, 


■    ' 


Kewto:v.      C.  aL 


I  v  i    K  5  i  I  >  . 


0-i 


■'  *-'       1.       I'll    bless    the    Ldrd  frond  da>        to    day;       I!<>.\   joodan    all  his  ways'     \  ,<  Come  help  m;  raise. 

2.        Sing     Id    the  honor    of         his  name:     In    deep    distress  I  cried.        Nor   i  hope        ex    posed        to 


:^- __ 


rtas=tc= 


feaste***-^ 


=v — T — 


zi)-.iz4-3q::i:uzzi:q:i:q  z       z3i 


zp:ift_j5:-:izzpa~:i:©=z:i:dzq:izq:3:z3::i:qzzi:q:i:q  z       _zszzi:j^.3  p:i  ^q^:iziqzzii:z  »J~ 


::*zzj 


^zziiLsztz  zz__:l:p: 

8.        I       told  the  Lord  my       sore    dis  With  heavy    groans  and  tears:    He       g  my       sharpesl  so  silenced  all 


|  E^B=^^i^fiSBS^^3=5EafflB=3|5E        -:z5 EEia'SESJeHS : 

lLrfzd£*:l5zbzBiI^  :zi:c:irz-;£zfczrtfiJi! 

4.  Oh    sinners,  corrie  and  tasto     his        love;  i  •     bis     pleasant  ways,     And      let        your 

ALBANY.        C.  Al. 


-«-5— «-—  -1 


jj  *^        ji    1.    Sweel  •••-I!.    time     when    fi  91     !  felt  The  -  ming- blood)      Applied  to  cl  rig  me    hom<     to    God. 

js    2.    Soon    a-*  the  moni  the  light  reveal,  I      lis  praises  tuned      ms     tongue ',  And  wheri  '  .,.     .,,„ 

3.     In  praver  my  soul  drew  near  the  Lord,  \u.l  -  a .. 'his  gl  I]  v  shine  j  And  whni     I         rdad  H      !  I     Called       Bach  pro 

S^^Si^^^Sa    iiilill! 

t.    It.u    ii'.'.v— .vlien  evening  shade  prevails-,>Iy  soul  in  darkno3S  moumsi        And  ivhen  irjrn  the  lyht    revoalsj         No      \        •    me 
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EOYLSTOW.        S.  M. 


L.    MASON. 

2d  ending. 


i  ilz:2ziz+*zzzzEzziztzzz 


Lisa 


*  t»  ^     d      cr 


:?z©^*zzTzzzizizJ*z?ziirzizz?ziLlr©z&^ 

the  morn-ing  flower!  When  blasting  winds  sweep  o'er  the  field,  It       withers  in   an  hour. 

zi:  zizizzzzizzz^r  zz;zzzzzzzjizzzzzjz  jzz;i3  zjzzzzjzzlii  ZZMZZ3  zj:z:zl:ziz:3T|~ 

i  sure. 

|g|Z|pqziz]zzfzzzjzz3Ezz.  rzjz=:zzzz^z=zz]zjzpzi-z»zpzZjiz^ 

i'EzgzazifazzazzztzQz  zs:  z-zzzc^ 


L^_3_TZ:d__g: 


EZttzzz: 


§zMzi:^zizzizzDlz©zt~lzzE?:zc  :    !:"3zlEil?zzzu?z1rczfzz: 

2.  m/.But  thy  compassions,  Lord,        To        endless  years  en -dure;        And        children's  children  ever  find,        Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 


-e 

LAB AN. 


S.  M. 


(T^s_4 — zjzizi_a-p-Z|Tz| — -1fZ]_q    '  s:_z|_iz]_^_»_z!i-1 — ^tct-sIp — 31a — EI©--!li 

I  §zz!1Ezz§zEEE3?E°  I  LEES^EEEipIESEE^pEEiEEz 

jfc£z;sizpqi:pqzq:z_t|:qzz:iTqzqzqzqi^ 

My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard, Ten  thousand  foes  arise;         Tlie  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard,    To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

fcS^zzrqrzizqz^ 

v~^  __    p- 


2  Oh  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray : 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 

Nor  lay  tiiine  armor  down, 
Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 

Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God; 
He'll  take  thee, at  thy  parting  breath 
Up  to  his  blest  abode. 


FAIRFIELD.        S.  M. 


REV.    R.    HARRISOIf. 
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eIIeNe!*" 


•  ~  * 3-  -«-"         -©- 

1  Behold,     the  lof  -  ty  sky         De  -  clares  its  ma  -  ker  God;  And  all     the  star  -  ry 

Vivace. 
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Pi 


works 


hieh 


proclaim 
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broad. 
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2  The  darkness    and  the  light 

Still  keep  their  course  the  sm 
While  night  to  day — and  day  to  night, 
Divinely  teach  his  name. 

3  In  every  different  land 

Their  general  voice  is  known; 
They  show  the  wonders  of  his  hand, 
And  orders  of  his  throne. 

4  His  laws  are  just  and  pure, 

I  lis  truth  without  deceit; 
His  promises  forever  sure, 
And  his  rewards  are  jrreat. 


70 


Allegro  Assai. 


DARTMOUTH.        S.  M. 


^=3" 


zdzza 


iliSililSiiflililiiiSiill 


SOLO. 


TUTTI. 


-fr-riTT" 


EzEffl 


vj.       O  • 


See  what  a     liv  -  ing    stone,  The  builders  did  re  -  fuse;  Yet  God  hath  built  his  church  thereon,Yet  God  hath  built  his  church  thereon,  In  spite  of  envious  Jews. 


SBJ^BSBgagBBaBBaaaB^i 


SOLO. 


TUTTI. 


«l: 


WATCHMAN.        S.  M. 


i^^i-rjgr«i«i§lzgizz:zir~irzlzr»z_icL:*=ii~izz§z  rzpzzztz±-zziigrgzq0fzJzd3e*iz§iir*Tg~zJiiz©iji_ 


All!  when  shall  I  a  -  wake    From    sin's  soft,  soothing    pow'r? 


The       slum  -  bers      from  my      spir  -  its  shake,   and       rise       to    fall       no    more? 

1 S— 1 P 1— r-'Ss-- ■-■- 
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COLFORD.        S.  M.  h-  g.  nageli.  71 

p.    1.    The    Lord    my        shepherd    is;  I    shall      be    well    supplied;        Since  he        is        mine,  and      I  am  his,  What  can      1        want  be 

J£    2.  He    leads     me        to        the    place,  \\  here  heavenly  pasture  grows;/.  Where      living  waters      gcntlv        pass,  And  full    sal     -     \ation  flows. 

3.  If       e'er      I  go        astray,  He    doth    my  soul      reclaim;       And  guides  me      in        his    own  right  wav,      For  his       most  hol\ 

4.    While    he       atloids       his       aid,         I       cannot       yield    to    fear;  Though  I  should  walk  through  death's  dark  shade  My  shepherd's  with  me  then. 

OLXEY.        S.  M.  l.  mason. 

J.    The         Spirit         in    our  hearts,      Is      whispering,        'Sinner,        come;'    The    bride,  the    church  of    Christ,  proclaims,  To  all      her  children— "< 


2.     Let        him    that    heareth  say  To        all        about        him,        'Come!'  Let        him  thai  thirsts  for       righteousness,      To      Christ,  the    fountain,     come!1 


3.     Yes,    who  -so  -    ev  -  er    will,    Oh  let        him      freely  come,        And    freely        drink    the    stream  of    life;      'Tis  Jesus  bids  trim     come. 


4.      Lo!       Jesus,       who    invites,       Declares,       'I         quickly  come:'    Lord,   even  so!      we    wait  thy    hour,       0       blest      Redeemer,       come' 


7£  INVERNESS.        S.  M. 


L.    MASON. 


1,  Oh!  cease,  my  wandering        sou],        On    rest  -  less  wing  to  roam;  All  this  wide  world,   to        either        pole,        Has      not   for    thee        a       home. 


-:*:  "o 


2.  Behold     the    ark        of       God!         Behold       the    open       door;  Oh!  haste  to  gain     that  dear     a  -  -  bode,    And  rove,    my       soul,    no    more. 


-  © — h 


ll=z2i£; 


3.  There,  safe  thou  shalt    a  -  bide,    There,  sweet  shall  be    thy        rest,  And  every         longing      sat  -  is  -  fied,        With     full        sal  -  vation        blest. 


TROAS.        S.  M. 


If; 


1.  My    son,  know  thou  the  Lord,  Thy      father's        God    o  -  bey;    Seek  his        pro  -  tecting        care    by        night,  His        guardian   hand  by    day. 


m 


2.    If      thou    wiltseekhis    face,       His       ear    will        hearthycry;  Then  shalt  thou   find  his       mercy       sure,  His   grace       for  -  ev  -  er  nigh. 


(•   96. 


SHIRLAJVD.        S.  M. 


STANLEY.  73 

2d  ending. 


Behold  the  morning  sun    Begins  nis    glorious  way;        His    beams  through  all  the    nations    run,        And  life_  and  light  convey. 


SUJNBURY.        S.  31. 


[Chant.] 


MORLEY. 


^§!2=p4    ^     ^ 


zozszo: 


3B3 


*— o — 


:c_#d 


ElTEJ:EzfJ~ELE°EH"^"E=]"ElEL"^^^l:zEMf 


1.    When       overwhelmed        with    grief,        My    heart    within       me  dies,         Helpless        and    far  from        all  relief,  To    heaven  I    lift  my        eyes. 


Hee 


ft  .... 


2.    Oh!       lead       me       to    the       rock,    That's    high      above       my       head,    And       make  the    covert  of   thy  wings,  My       shelter  and  my    shade. 


*I-: 


3.    Within        thy        presence,    Lord,        For  -  ev    -  er        I'll       a    -    bide;        Thou    art    the  tow'r  of       my    defence,        The    refuge  where  I        hide 


m^mm^^^^^^^^^f'-Wfw^^ 
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WESTMINSTER.        S.  M. 


[Chant.J 


DR.    BOYCE. 


■*  -  @^E^^l^^ifcHJ5]^Sii^^pE|pf^ 


»_a-d-^d^ 


-s- 


1.   Great  is  the  Lord,  our  God,     And  let  his  praise  be  great;         He  makes  the  churches  his  abode,     His     most  delight  -  ful  seat. 


*iI=E^E3=HE3^3=EH=3=I=: 


3^S2SEE£ 


"zazztzjzzziz: 


zdz^iiznzizrizizszizdizsz 


-*■ 


SOUTHFIELD.        S.  M. 


Uzzzz£zlz*z* 


izzizzz^zzizz 


-e— i---- 


z£z£z:  :z£z£ziz®z*:?: 


1.    /.    Thy  name,  almighty  Lord        Shall    sound  through  distant  lands;        Great  is       thy    grace — and  sure  thy  word;    Thy  truth  forever       stands. 


2.        Far  be  thine  honor        spread,  And        long  thy        praise    endure,        Till  mornmg        light,  and  evening  shade  Shall        be    exchanged    no       more. 


ft  102. 


PELHAM.        S.  M. 


GIARDINI. 


75 


My    soul,    re  -    peat    his  praise,  Whose  mercies       are    so    great;    Whose  anger  is        so        slow  to        rise,        So        ready  to  a    -  bate. 


v"ns  are  rais'd    Above    the  ground  we  tread,    So    far    the  riches    of    his  grace        Our  highest  thoughts  exceed— Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

=*y  Mil  H^h^E+Wf^^^W  JMHlFpT  fl^l'l    *HJJl    ll' 

Unison.  F.  P.  F.  w  ° 
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PADDINGTOtf.        S.  M. 


.i-i-W 


2d  ending. 


ul.  /  Sing  praises    to    our    God,  And  bless  his  sacred    name:  His    great  salvation,        all  abroad,    From  day  to    day  proclaim. 
2.    Midst  heathen  nations  place  The    glories    of  his  throne;  And  let  the    wonders  of  his  grace  Through  all  the  earth  be  known. 


^^^rag=ff=Fl=fl=H 


•-i-+— 


hie 


II  3.    The  gods,  the  heathen  boasts,  Nor  hear-nor  see-nor  move:  Jehovah  is  the  Lord  of   hosts,    Who    spread  the  heavens  above! 

'^^^|^4=ff^?^1^^^fPf4-a^l^-4pi=T  I  I  p|  I  -[-I  P-U-  1 1   I  II   on J  ll'l  l|   HP    3-lfTp 

4.    Then  let  our    songs  arise,      In        new  exalted  strains;    Let    earth    repeat    it    to    the    skies,  The  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigns! 


< 


-**■ 


OLMUTZ.        S,  M. 


ARRANGED  FROM  A  GREGORIAN  CHANT. 


p.1.     Your  harps,    ye    trembling      saints,        Down  from  the        willows        take;        Loud    to        the    praise  of       love  divine,        Bid       every  string  awake. 


& 


not      far    from        home ;  And       nearer  to        onr        house  above    We  every  moment  come. 

s-nor  things  to  come,  Shall  quench  this  spark     divine. 

=t=iztzEiEEiE3=Tzbr_r?Ey  aiit 


e_j_gj_j._» — «  — :r_-i » j — _ — -u-Q'QJ 

:!.     His        grace  will,        to    the     end,      Stronger    and        brighter  shine;        Nor         present  things-nor  things  to  come,  Shall  quench  this  spark     divine. 


![iz£kEaiy=3rzz ^ 


4.    When  we  in       darkness         walk,       Nor       feel-  the    heavenly    flame;       Then       will       we  trust  our  gracious  God,  And  rest  upon  his  name. 


St.  THOMAS*.        S.  M. 


A.    WILLIAMS. 
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1   My     soul, 


-©- 
repeat 


his  praise,         Whose         mer  -  cies 
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zzzz^: 

so         greatj         Whose     an  -  ger 
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to 


a  -  bate. 
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2   His  power  subdues  our  sins, 
And  In-;  forgiving  1"\ e, 
Far  as  the  east  i-  from  the   west. 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remot  i 


3   High  as  the  hea\>  ns  are  raised 
Above  the  ground  we  tread, 
So  tar  the  riches  of  In-  grace 
Our  highest  thoughts  exc 


DALSTOIV.        S.  P.  M. 


tfjt= 


:=dz=J=S=:3=:?=z®=i=zd=d=i=?=i=izzi=i=zi 


L:i_:s_ii_ 


How     pleas'd  and  blest    was  I,     To         hear     the      people         cry,  "Come,  let     us    seek  our     God    to 


1=1 

day! 


:fc: 
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Yes,         with     a     cheerful         zeal,     We         haste  to    Zion's 

^zfozzingzz 
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rE?==3==:iE=lzESEEiE=^EEiEE3EEE3EE:iEE:=EEez: 

hill,    And         there  our  vows  and  honors 


pay. 
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JVEWCOTJRT.        L.  P.  M. 


H.    BOND. 


79 


Great  God,  the  heavens  well  ordered  frame         Declares    the         glory         of    thy  name;     There  thy  rich    works      of         wonder    shine: 


lfe#~ 


g>zj*=s: 


1=^=3^pr*=^Hfef=?==fE^ 
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A         thousand      star  -  ry       beauties  there,     A     thousand  radient     marks     appear,         Of    boundless  power    and  skill     divine. 


IL=fcf= 
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pastoral  psalm.  l«  p«  m.   6  lines,   arranged  from  spiritual  songs. 


Pia. 


!  fpzz^iztsfcibliizzzzlzz:^ 

pzzl^jiz^ijzz^z^zii^ij^^ 

d  1.  The  Lord  my      pas-ture      shall  pre-pare,  And  feed  me  with  a  shep-herd's    care;  His  presence  shall  my   wants  sup-ply,    And  guard  me  with  a  watch-ful  eye: 

tzfco_z:iziZeJZZzz£T£szKz:4ZZziz_z@i~zz£4^&izzizzx^ 
pzzziL:iEiLtl:ii:*=ifc 
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^zz^z:*z-irzTzi^zzzi-[:zzz:bzr*zz^ 


j  fi^zzzEzzLzzz^ zL?zzzEz:zlzzPz:  -Ez^zLf zz?z|?rzjz^z:]^zJ-1z3  \l 

feizzzzzizfzz^ziz^Ezz^ziz^zz*^ 

g> 1 i ± i — s-i t^«_g-«ig_zl-ig;3J_ 


My        noon-day        walks    he        shall    at-tend,        And        all    my        mid-night    hours  de-fend. 

=bzzpzizf±z[ziizffzz:ti=pzz*ziz*7s=izp=£iii 


j|  g-gzzf^zgzz gzfezzi^zlzgzz^ 


2.  When  on  the  sultry  plains  I  faint, 
<  >r  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant; 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary,  wand'ring  steps  he  lends, 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  sofl  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  ladscape  How. 

ex   3.  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 

di  For  thou,  ()  Lord,  art   with  me  still. 

Thy  friendly  rod  shall  give  me  aid, 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 

4.  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way, 
Through  devious  lonely  wilds  I  stray; 
Thy    presence  shall   my   pains  beguile: 
cr        The  barren  wilderness  shiill  smile, 
/  With  sudden  greens  and  herbage  crown'd, 

And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 


GANGES.        C.  P.  M. 
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feE^IplE^Eji^zz^ 

Begin       my     soul      th'ex  -  alted         lay,     Let  each     en  -  rap-tur'd  thought  o  -  bey,     And  praise  th' Almighty 'a       name; 


zzzszmzz: 


bzzzzczzj: 


:zzzzzizzzzz"zzdzzd=izzzzz^zzpzzz!3iiz^==zzlzzzizzziiz^zzzzziizzzzz=qzz-zzizzezz:3 
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JeIeI 


E^zz?zz3i|z«zzz3zz-zz^zJz^zzz  •-  S±zzp=|zt=zzP=E=zS=|z-=z=ziz|=:»=z|zz?zz=zz|=i§rzzj 

''  E§EE?EzzEzzzz=1^ 

Lo     heav'n     and     earth,  and     seas  and  skies,  In     one       me  -  lodious       concert         rise,         To     swell         th 'inspiring  tin 

*zs;iizzpzi:£zzzTzzzzi.-z 


r;j   •~r~^"~r~^R=Pz=r*=P^=F~*z~?fzir=,  "3 — ri~^~~^^^  ■  1^p=^^^rli 
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EiVFIELD. 


C,  P.  M. 


kz^z^zf-g-^iza 


Sfflll^^S^^S^^^^^^ 


V 


_-zh 
i^fdis 


1.    This    world  is        but        a  fleet  -  ing    show,  A        vain    il 


In    -  sion  giv'n:    The    smiles  of       joy,     the        tears  of  woe,  De  -  ceit  -  fill  shine,   de 


pl2zdz: ::-  zzg::  :zd  zz  1:  {z^z^zf  \:  ?z*.:: 


dpdzzzjiizzizz: 


igzzz5rz^TSii®iz_:1-®:izdzz*iz_zzz:iizzzziz^zz.:sizcz®i_=|zi 


zzz^Sz^zziizz^iizi— iiizz— z§H 


r||zzzjzzdzjzizz^|^^ 


:it     -  ful  flow;  There's  no  -  thing        true    but      heav'n,  There's 

lillgllliiiilll 


ceit     -  ful  flow;  There's  no  -  thing        true    but      heav'n,  There's  no-thing        true        but        heav'n 


jZJZZjZZZJZ 


IZZJZ 


ei  — — j._^_^_d — j  cj- JJ- 


1.  This  world  is  but  a  fleeting  show, 
A  \  ain  illusion  given 
The  smiles  of  joy,  the  tears  of  woe, 
Deci t ful  shine,  deceitful  How; 

There's  nothing  due  but  heaven! 


2.  And  f.ilse  the  light  on  trlory's  plume, 

As  fading  hues  of  even; 
And  love,  and  hope,  and  bi  auty'.s  bloom, 
Are  blossoms  gatner'd  for  the  tomb; 

There's  nothing  bright  but   heaven'. 


3.  Poor  wand'rers  of  a  stormy  day, 

From  wave  to  wave  we're  driven; 

And  fancy's  flash,  and  reason's  ray. 

Serve  but  to  liehl  the  troubled  way; 

There's  nothing  calm  but  hcu veil  1 


Jtfodcrato. 


"HOW  CAL3I  AIVD  BEAUTIFUL." 


C.  L.  M. 


S3 


d  1.    How    calm  and  beau  ti  -    ful    the    morn  That  gilds    the    sa  —  cred    tomb,    Where  once  the  Cm— ci— fied    was    bome,  And  veil'd  in  mid  -  night    gloom 


h 1— tH "It — I — '-©-*— r— v«=as 1 — i — t— 
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2.     Ye  mourn— ing  saints,  dry        eve — ry        tear    tor  your    de  —  part— ed    Lord,     "Be — hold  the  place— he  is    not     there"  'The  tomb  is  all  un  -  b.irr'd: 

J  £zi$~iiiz^=:  —QZpZnZ+z: zs— i~§~z::JLzz*zzpzr i=:i^idzzzii:©zzz|z^:Tszrj^rp"zp::::-rji:rzr-;::p^5z: 


Pia.     Expressivo. 

r#=5=*Tq—  q: 


For. 


■jr^-g — Hh~j — ~l~~zg:~f~H — H — H — *~f~P — j* — |»~T~P~~~q~f:"P~~~p  i\j 


O,    weep  no  more,    the       Sa-viour       slain;  The    Lord      is    ris'n — lie  lives      a    -        gain 


The  gates  of     death  were    closed  in  vain;  The    Lord     is     ris'n— he       lives       a 


gam. 


rm — ^j-^zizrpzr:J=z^--/f^~pzz  ^^rizp^zEiagrf^-^zizzL    J"nT 


w.  3.  Now  cheerful  to  the  house  of  pray'r 
Your  earlj  bend, 

The  Saviour  will  himself  be  there, 

Your   \.l\ ocate  s       I    end: 
Once  bj  the  law   your  hopes  were  slain, 
liut  now  in  Christ  ye  luc  again. 

m.  A.  IIo«  tranquil  now  the  risinj 

•'!'j-  Jesus  .-till  ap]  • 
A  risen  Lord  v;i> 

N  our  unbelieving  tears: 
O,  weep  ii"  more  your  comforts  slam, 
The  Lord  is  ris'n— ie  lives  again. 


p    5.  And  when  the  shades  of  evening  idl.1 
n  life's  last  hour  draws  nigh, 
[f  Jesus  shines  upon  the  - 
cr  1 !""  blissful  thru  t.i  die: 

ms'ii  that  on<  ■•  was  s|ain, 
)f<  .i       -i  to  live  again. 
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Moderato.  Affetuoso. 


DEPARTURE.        S.  L.  M»        arranged  from  spiritual  s 


ongs. 


|  fezzbSzz:?zz®z?ziz-z^ziz®ziz::z?z?z?ZTziz?ziZ?z 

j!  §zzz:*E3SH  -:EizgEEa  ^^^^^^^^^^i^^^^^ 

1.    Friend  af-ter        friend  de     -  parts;    Who  hath  not        lost  a        friend?        There  is    no        a  -    nion        here    of       hearts,  That  finds  not    here  an  end; 

|' EEeEzzlEzziEszszJzszszTzqz^ 


2.  Beyond  the  flight  of  time, 

Beyond  the  reign  of  death, 
There  surely  is  some  blessed  clime, 

Where  life  is  not  a  breath; 
Nor  life's  affections,  transient  fire, 
Whose  sparks  fly  upward  and  expire. 

3.  There  is  a  world  above, 

Where  parting  is  unknown; 
A  long  eternity  of  love, 

Form'd  for  the  good  alone; 
And  faith  beholds  the  dying  here, 
Translated  to  that  glorious  sphere. 

4.  Thus  star  by  star  declines, 

Till  all  are  pass'd  away, 
As  morning  high  and  higher  shines, 
To  pure  and  perfect  day: 
Nor  sink  those  stars  in  empty  night, 
But  hide  themselves  in  heaven's  own  light. 

Montgomery, 


HULL.         lis. 


ENGLISH    THEME. 


8.5 


ifll^^^^i^l^iiilliii^il^liggg^iE 


SEdEIq=Ezz--:Ei 


f  J/  1.     Give  glo  -  ry        to        God      in      the  high  -  est;  give  praise,  Ye    no  -  ble,  ye    migh  -  ty,  with    joy  -  ful  ac  -  cord;        All     -    vise  are  his        coun--< 


%X £ IS m- 4 - 


EEt::-yi==:?-?=i-?=?^*iL§zL?iii?z!z=z:L*i:rzz:i: 


pz^^i=5zz^r^zjz=£  jzz ^zjzz:  :=Q-p|  z|z|z|=|z^-^i4z^^-|z^=^z:  zpzpz|bgz|BE]^ 


>— •z=«z=?i::z§!zzf'z*iz?zz^zz  ?fzizz?zz*izszzizzrtz«z3J 


per  -  feet    his       ways,  In  the    beau  -  ty    of       ho  -  li    -    ness    wor  -  ship    the  Lord. 
_#       • - 

zziztzzzr— a:  :zEzz  tzzEIzezzszz-Izsz 


:zEtEz£EEIEj! 


pzzpzztzzpztzt 


3zE9rEEffi 


gszzdzzq  z:z!rzpzz^zz";z-zzz!zz-izizzzzzz^ii^zzszzzizz{:3i- 


dj  I   I    2.    The  voice  of  the  Lord  on  the  ocean  i.«  known, 
TheGod  of  eternity  thund'reih  abro 

The  voice  of  the  Lord,  from  the  depth  ot'his  throne, 
[s  tenor  and  power,  all  nature   is  awed. 

— cr     3.  At  the  voice  of  the  Lord,  the  tall  cedar?  arc  bow  'd. 
And    towers  from  their  hase  into  rum  arc  hurl'd; 
di  The  voice  of  the  Lord,  from  the  dark-boeom'd  i 

cr  Dissevers  the  lightning  in  flames  o'er  the  uorld. 

p         4.  Thi  lie  Lord,  through  (he  calm  of  the  wood. 

Awakens  its  echoes,  strikes  light  through  tht  1 1 
cr  The  Lord  sitteth  King  on  the  turbulent  flood; 

Tiie  winds  are  his  servants,  ln=  servants  n  ■ 

'   t     5.  The  Lord  is  the  strength  of  his  people;  the  I 

Gives  health  to  I..  ^; 

/  Then  throne  to  his  temple,  his  glo 

m-p  But  oh!  when  he  epcaketh— in  i  're. 
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PERI2VE. 


lis. 


j  l|zz:2z^z±zzjz^fz|:^z2L^ 

aff    1.        De  -  lay  not,  cle  -  lay  not,  O  sin  -  ner,  draw  near!    The    wa    -  ters    of       life  are  now    flow  -  ing       for    thee:       No  price  is    de  -  niand  -  ed,   the 


i^EizzzzE^^ 


Ii^z&izilz33zzfe3^ 

1  — b-^-c-tzg-'^zgjzJizgz^TzEz  -  iz^z^zzzlzEzzztzETzpzpzzizizzzzzzziz 


-©■-+—  S-J-s^-m-  I  -d — 3 — 


2.  Delay  not,  delay  not,  why  longer  abuse 
The  love  and  compssioii  of  ,le<u*  thy  God? 

A  fountain  is  open'd,  how  can's!   thou   refuse, 
To  wash  and  be  cleansed  in  his  pardoning  blood. 

3.  Delay  not,  delay  not,  O  sinner,  to  come, 
For  mercy  still  lingers,  and  calls  thee  (o-day: 

Her  voice  is  not  heard  in  the  vale  of  the  tomb; 
Her  message,  unheeded,  will  soon  pass    away. 

Delay  not,  delay  not,  the  Spirit  of  Grace, 
Long  grieved  and  resi  ted,  may  take  its  sad  flight; 

And  leave  thee  in  darkness  to  finish  thy    race, 
To  sink  in  the  vale  of  eternity's  night. 

Delay  not,  delay  not,  the  hour  is  at  hand— 
The  earth  shall  dissolve,  and  the  heavens  shall  fade; 

The  dead,sm  ill  and  great,fh  the  judgment  shall  stand; 
What  pow'r  then,  0  sinner!  shall  lend  thee  its  aid! 


Jlndante. 


"HOW  CHEERIJVG  THE  THOUGHT."        lis. 


G.    J.    U'EBn. 
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JzzzSz: 


Szizzjzz-^zzz  "zz 


1.      How       cheering       the  thought,  that     the       sjiir  -  its     of         bliss  AVill     bow  their  bright  wings  to       a       world  such   us 


EzzJzzjE5zzli 

eir  bright  wings  t< 

^zzz^~"3:~iz5~=:zzi:_;Zlr^:zz::dzzz"zirai~#zz:iii_^zz:dziz#zzz  jzzzjzizgzzzizzziiizd^iijizz::::-:: 

2.     They         come,  on     the  wings     of      the         morning         they  come,  Im  -  patient         to     lead     some  poor     wan- der  -  er 


»•  zzz!z^zz:i:zziz#zzzSzz:£zizd:zzszzz^zi:[~ 


f-ft  P-* ! t--1 "1 

-ar —  * 1 — a a 


PP 


ad  lib. 


— i — — — r-i s" 

:zszz*zz-£zizzzzzrrzb: 


-f- — 3E~f  -  « d  — H_  x — ; — ~j — «-l-  u_  _ 1—4-1 — H  4  f 

ztzZZZZlz_lZ-Z Z~CjZTZ?ZZZZZZZIZZZZ_    ZZ?ZiZZZ~ JJ_ 


afczfcfcfciafcz 


this;   Will     leave  the  sweet  joys  of      the       mansions     a  -  bove,  To  breathe  o'er  our     bosoms     some  message     of         love. 


-»  *;— -^ t ** 1- ■■ 3_t H 1-I T "1 

^ZZZZZZJZZiZIZjZZJZZZZ^ZIZ^ZZ^I-Z^ZJZ^iZZ^ZZ-ZIZ-ZZiZIZiZZZZ'Zi- 


•-Ss-tt*-1-^-*— -3  ^-.ar-33- 

gst     m     tbe      arms     of     his     God. 


^home;     Some  pilgrim       to     snatch  from  this       stormy     a  -  bode,  And     lay     him  to       rest     in     the     arms     of    Ins     God 

JJ-S ,-. — ,_    --» . 


■f"-tr 


___  pp 


(»/    /ii. 


IP 
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CALDWELL.         10s  &  lis. 


f\\         1         t?  i"^^~^w  "JB~T'*f^       ~R        M""T"  "~j  fj*"  *P*  f  j*  ^P  '    a|  T"J  j       ^  "|"  ^j  "  """*.  T"  ~J  3G 


*IEEEqEg3E; 
bJzgzzfeiH- 


'—*—©—? 


i1iB:i:gzzd: 


-*?s:o 


35ipqH3EEdE3E3  f  3EJ 

zJ--tz=3I±-HH=:--izz«idiJ 


House  of       our    God,  with  cheerful        anthems    ring,        While  all    our    lips    and  hearts  his      glory        sins;  The  opening    year  his  graces        shall    proclaim, 


pEif3E3E3ZdEE3E3aE3f£33E3EiE=lS 

P—~— --IP— zj:i:d=3=zzj=5iq=i==:fpzz=:Tp—  pi^zz*-  p— ^p=az*ip==i-z.pip-p=:(!zi»fzrj 
— » — »-- — g-|-yj— ? — « — •-t-H-l-^-T-F — q-T — fHP~' — "F — HfQ  1      r — ^  "pz'EiEzzEzzEzzti^zJ 


lrJM-»z?E'i — 4f5~~af^ — *~» — jfo~:!~»lr5~^fpv~^Iay~r :*fP~*l~*f3~~"F9~~=1H'~=1  zzlzzzjfazjjji: 


: jzjzd  ..zzc'id — dzd — z| — zj — dtzLJ — itzj — ilzj — d::z] — zj — z — ziz-Z:i_Zj]_i  _dtz_::drd — — zj_  din — cHx 

H-^}-d— dMi~ *f*z=a— ^zzdtd-iz«ii^ 


And        all        its  days  be      vocal      with  his    name:    The  Lord  is  good,  his      mercy         never      ending;        His  blessings  in    perpetual    showers        descending. 


iz|fp 


_h Tr,^.,_3CT_1 ,„^_ft  ;£-»_.__„ — -,.,_ 


LYO-lYS,  10s,   &    lis.  HAYD*. 


89 


rzzzzz^zzzjzizdzrdzzdziirazzzzdiizz'izzziz:: 


5=k^l"!ElE^5slllEZilS?lEEpE==i 


Oh!  praise  ye     the     Lord,         Prepare     a     new     song,         And         let     all     his     saints         in       full     concert    join; 


~ — $- — ^-Ijz|z^zi^~p|zzz-zzi^fz^igzzgz|-zz-zj  -zE-z^ljgZ-gzzgzj -TJ4pJ^IpzLp4l--e-^ 


i^ilzzz§Ez.zz^iz£=dz:zii=^ 

:es  united,         the         anthem  prolong,         And     show     forth     his     prais  -  es         in     music         di  -  vine. 

1  — p-t-  pzzzszzzsz:iz5i~z5izr5zizjizzzpizzszizr  ezzjipziz^zzzzzzzpzizpzizpizzpzifz^-p: — pzizzzjiiz 


zzd=Ed:z? 


With 


90         Allegro  Assai. 


HANSEN,        10s. 


— «~i-i— 5— ^— i=|=^j-g4-g— g-4-j-S-j-i-g— — |=j-j— J-4— -~: 


From         Jes  -  se's  root 


behold         a  branch  a  -  rise,     Whose       sacred    flow 'r  with  fragrance  fills      the     skies: 


The 


EHSE|^||E!£{E|=|||=|=y|E| 


---©- 


^ 


,  ^=3zg=?EIiEEP=JzFz= 


— ©- 


i  4£ — © ©"i:j» — » — A — :»: 


=^==g::I:^=zfr=^zr:f::I::z?zz=zz^::E8z:=»^ 


7 1   — H2*  " 


d  — r — © 


sick 
sick 

:zzpzz 


and  weak  the     healing         plant         shall     aid,  &c. 


-- 1- 


=r«r_:3:Sz^z:«... 


and         weak  the     healing  plant  shall     aid,     From  storms 


a  shelter,  and  from  heat 


shade. 


__QZ 


-ft- 


Not  too  fast. 


BEZA.        H.  M. 
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-©z^z^zjzJzIjZ 
~-£z_rP' 


zzjzziiiziZ3:- 


iillliililigiilllll 


!5f:»4ii^-2:::- 


Bright,  &c. 


igj=i^g^=^iiii|^piiEigB^^si^^gf^=^^^-^ 


1.        How      pleasing  is  the    voice  of    God,  our    heavenly     King,  Who  bids  the    frosts  retire,  And  wakes  the  lovely    spring! 

_££  —  -5^ 1      i        ^ —  —  ^- , —  «■ —  ■*   -•• ,    — 1  —  t    . „ ,-  -^ . —  n^  — — -, ^^-~fr 


Bright  suns    an<e. 


=^S^ii§i^^SiEiS±iir£=^SSi;^SkE^E=li^i 


I  ^ — '  liright  suns        a     -     n-.-.  The 


Bri-iit   gcc. 


t<-ff  *i "1~"1 1 1 T 1 — I — -^^^ 25— t >-»"" 


:  •zr- 


_i J 

And        beau-'v 


The  mild,  kc.  And        bean-'y  glows,    Through  earth    and        skies. 

l  The  mild,  &c.  And  beauty  glows,  Through  earth  and  skies.J 


mild 


v     d    blows, 


»l 


And  beauty        glows,  Throu   h  earth  and        skies.J 

P&  ^f^  zfz"Fz=|=  :ZlZf—'  :~=p=Z^rg==^=:::n=::7f '"?Z]P 


Tl  e  nukl,  tec.  And 


beau    -  ty     glows,  Through  earth    and    skies. 


2. 

The  morn,  with  glory  crowned, 

His  hand  arrays  in  smiles: 
He  bids  the  eve  decline, 
Rejoicing  o'er  the  hills: 
The  evening  breeze  I  lis  beauty  blooms 

His  breath  perfumes;    |    In  (lowers  and  trees 

3. 

With  life  he  clothes  the  spring, 

The  earth  with  summer  warms: 
He  s   reads  ilT  autumnal  fi  ast, 
And  rid  ss  1  n  wintry  storms: 
His  gifts  divine  I    And    round   the  feat 

Through  all  appear;    j    His  glories  shine 

Church  1'sultnudij,  1/y.  690 
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fE: 


100. 


WEYMOUTH.        H.  M. 


REV.    R.    HARRISON. 

z: 


I -a*— 


AH    hail  triumphant        Lord,  Who  sav"st  us  by  thy    blood;  Wide        be        thy        name  a dor'd,  Thou         ris  -  ing,      reigning  God. 


Ii  pE^E5z&rEEEfiEE±E  ?±  3z?zt=£iE==!! 

|1  ^^^^fJ^^Ff^^^r^f-f^E: 


-•-?*-* 

& 


-ftz 


=e£i; 


zzi:*zeeEz£:— ?: 


ifilil 


:::|=S£dfrrac|:i  =3=6=6; 


11 

m 


/■ 


Zzztaz;^zzjzziqi:zjzq-3zzzzizz:» 

faliztzizqz^z^iz^ 


-:T.7:zliz!--H:H 


With  thee  we  rise,  With  thee    we    reign,     And   empires  gain,   Beyond  the    skies— With  the  we  rise,  With  thee  we  reign,  And   empires  gain,    Beyond  the  skies. 

zzsi^zqfdzz^qiazztizzc^ 
zz^-:jldzz"«-rz^i:zzzlz?zzz^ 

/•      °*~  .     .  -.       


Izz-:z:siffizsz5zzrs:i:®izs-ZszzzsT:sizszzsTsisizzirz^zi:zTZzzzzzzzzizzz=_:_isi*?r 
1  zz:V::?:EfizzzrFi^:F^ 


fe 


ztz 


HADDAM.        H.  M. 


L.    MASON. 
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_Q. 


|=ff 


The     Lord         Je  -  ho  -  vah         reigns,     His     throne     is     fix'd         on         higli:         The     garments       he  assumes 

llilllllillilEElllllllliilllPiiil!llEl!llll?l=i3 


^ll|E=&EfetE 


F~7~0 


-T O 


— j~ — i_a: 


-P- 


»«  r— =:- 


^eeeeee; 


I^zr3zjz3rz^ztz3=ii-"c{=^z3z3ijz^zz^zjz?zz:-"zj"2z:  z5r|i^z=:^iizz?zzi2zIr®zzzQ':Iz^zz^zzIzzzrrif3T 
zziztzriSHzizzzgdEg^ 

Are     light  and         ma  *  jcs-ty:         His       glories  shine  with     beams  so     bright,  No     mor  -  tal         eye  can       boar     the         sight. 


mm^^m^m^i^^mw^M^fc 


— "ZlZIZZZZ- -IZ~  ZZZ— ZIZ— Z3ZZZIZZZZZZIZZZZZZ"IZZZZ~ZZJ— ZZZZ~I — ZZ"ZZZIIPZZ~  CZIZEZZZZ] — T IT" 

zzHztzl  zz^ziz?  zzzEz  Jz3ziz§z|z§zz9zizgzz^z::  ~|zzzgz::zg  :-©z|:2zzzzpzf:Fzz:tz|zEzzrHz:::zz©zzJjl: 


Vivace 
:Zfcz5zz:i:§~ 


KINGSVILLE.        H.     M. 


^zzr^iiiiiczszrczrs 


vi    1.     In        Zi-on's      sa-cred     gates,  Let        hymns  of       praise  be-gin;  Where  acts    of       faith  and    love,    In      cease-less    beau-ty        shine:        In    mer  -  cy 


«    r*z~ 


Q.JL. 


<j.zz±z;*zEi:S 


— -0- 
F 


-  -       —  OjlC 


fctzdzzzd 


izzz!zzj:i:-za-.z?;i:dz::zztz 


J..-J 


there,        While     (iod        is        known,  Be-  fore    his    throne  With    songs  ap  -    pear. 


/   I  •    2.    The  trumpet's  martini  voice, 
The  timbrel's  softer  sound, 
The  organ's  solemn  peal, 
1  lis  pi  aises  >!iull  resound: 
ff  To  swell  the  song 

With    highest  joy, 
Let.  man  employ 
His  tuneful  tongue. 


In  heav'n,  his  house  on  high, 

Ye  angels,  lifi  your  voice; 
Let  heav'nly  harps  resound, 
And  happy  saints  icjoioe: 
The  gloiies  sing, 
That  ever  shine, 
With  pomp  divine, 
Around  your  King. 


Moderato.  Legato.  PSALM     148.         H.  M.  K— Iff.  9.5 

<T>  T\  /T\  /T\ 

I^£zi5r  z  :S  Eizlzlzazz^zg =33=3 ="= J=3E5= 1=3  EDiI~=n£|ziiEiHipEa:Izl=gzJEI=^=|z~i 


ci  1.  Ye        tribes    of         A  -    dam,    join.  With  heav.n,  and    earth    and,    seas;    And      of    -    fer    notes  di    -    vine,    To        your      Cre     -    a    -    tor's  praise  : 

g-!g=az|::^Ecz:  izIzES:  zoEgEJEJ::  iz^zzgzjEJ  E£:|:EEc:|::tEz:::  zizEzi:  |::Ezz^:::i  z:nEEE|::f:E:J 


~—vz'-P-Y-?— P:t:o  —  Q~-Y-° — PzFo — s:t:q— P-fp— 3-J-?— ^-T-^llr 


r.& 


!^^ffiHEra=MI 


Ye        ho  -  ly    throng  Of    an  -  gels    bright,  In    worlds  of    light,  Be  -  gin    the        song 


i  ^zz:g:iqzzg:i:z]zzzj:iq  zzzj:  i^zzp:i:=zzj§:iazzg:i:^zz±izi:j3Z 


d       2.     Thou  sun,  with  dazzling  ray?. 

And  moon,  that  rules  the  night, 
Shine  to  your  .Maker's  pr 
With  stars  of  twinkling  light: 
/  Mis  power  declare, 

Ye  floods  on  nigh. 
And  clouds  that  tly 
In  empty  air. 


ma        3.     The  shining  worlds  above. 
In  glorious  order  stand. 
Or  in  swift  courses  move. 
By  his  supreme  command: 
di  He  spake  the  word, 

And  all  their  frame 
From  nothing  came, 
To  praise  the  I-ord. 
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BKOWNVILLE.        H.  M. 


mmm=£ 


^zrizEIz^zTz«zz3zz«  ' 


z:^S^^^^^BiS^^i^^t^^Q^^^^z-=iA^S^ 


vi  d  1.  How       beau  -  ti    -  ful       the      sight  Of  breth-ren    who      a    -    gree;      In       friend  -  ship    to       u    -    nite,       And  bands  of      cha  -  ri    -      ty: 

iiy!PPP?lllllll?l^ll^lliIi^E=?ililllllillllillr] 


-&- 


iaEIESEEEEE=P=SEiEipEpEF- 


h  —  +  — -j—  -^  —  * 


PZ±zPzEE=d=lZ5=d=T-i- 


zzzz— bz-^|z|— SzEzzfzzrjzz:  Ez:|zazz_3 


liiliy^llllllililllllillll^i 


'Tia        like      the  prc-cious  oint-ment  shed,     In        sa  -    cred  rite,  on    Aa-ron's        head. 

ES^Ez=3zg:I:3=azl3i3jj 
:z£zzzaJ;i:i— zizdiJii 


*±l zizzjzzzzzazzj.iiz::  z:  r.ja: 


,  3EIE=F 
li=z2zfz 


£z=iEzEzt:l:izz:i:-zzzr: 


;zIS 


dt 


-/ 


.  2.     Tis  like  the  dews  that  till 

The  cups  of  I  Ionium's  liow'rs; 
Or  Zion's  fruitful  bill, 

liiight  with  the  drops  of  show'rs: 
Where  mingling  odors  breathe  ;iround. 
And  notes  of  grateful  joy  resound. 


For  there  the  Lord  commands 
Blessings  in  boundless  store, 

From  Ins  unsparing  hands — 
E'en  life  forevermore: 

Thrice  happy  they  who  meet  above, 

To  spend  eternity  in  love. 


f±B 


BRITTAIflA.        H.  M. 


97 


53E=p 


.I-D pj_l.ft..L 1 — p.i.c___c...j — t.p, — h ? 


"iziiiE  i:izczz±  i  FS  EzEE  szl:©E?^^z^EElEri:i3~^SrH3^=Si  E=tS3i«=^S:§zidiz^J 


-e 

Ye     tribes  of      Adam        join         With  heav'n  and  earth,  and     seas, 


And     offer     notes  di  -  vine    To     your     Creators  praise: 


?ZSi:iDZ=; 


is" 

l.zzz 
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£_zj_.._a — i4-.-g-0-g:i-5-i--.-g-^-; — ^-g.i-Q_^_g^i-g.i-«i-.qzi.p-_.^.ij — g_g±.Lj__-g|»-ig.-  g«...e — nt-~-l 


,_i — 1.|_ 


EEEE: 


|zfzz|z|'^zi=q  _ 


E  :::zzzP  EgE  JEPEz^E:  :E?E=Ezi_E 


q: 
:d: 


-3= 
:dzz 


Ei 


2 — S-«T 


Ye 


:«z»5> 


ho  -  \y     throng  of         an  -  gels         bright,       In  worlds     of         light,     In       worlds      of        light         be  -  gin     the  sung. 


:zz^izpzit±p=L"&::; 


*« ITS 


::z:zzzz^z:5iiiEZZszizizczziJiiz 


=kfrEz=:E,Ezl:fzit:zzz]:zrEzzi:::d_lf 


™z~dz_Tro~z_azT-n-_3-T-*_r- — 


1= 


*zz: 
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AUBURN.        8s. 

put  pn 


S  iv "I- 


ttj^tSffijas 


i 


O      &  ©  &     <>  *  *  V     ••*  s  ©.    ®         •       ©  €■  *     ©  »  v 

Hail    blessed  delights  of  the  ground,    How  lovely    the    charms  I      survey,        The  hills  and  the       meadows    around,      Their  riches  and  grandeur  display: — 


ECin — | — rp_p_p.T;j — p_i^j._#_i_p_p_p.i.£^ — p_q.t  ^  j_  r_....L_iz_p.i.u-p-p-l.^-.J^.l.p-f_p.l-u — H-T-M 


fpiplipp*^ 

'  $&—- 1--1 J--U— E-L-L-i — ■*- -1 A x- — J -i-L-L.-u-l-L-L-k«-l4—  -1 J-u-L. *■ —  -*• — *-i "J— 


— J-^-S -1 — * * *   e 


=3: 


_™"Il3 _!3_^jIXI"^   "I"""!'-!---""! " I-— I »"^-I- J-"1— .Jill  I 33 


The    woods  where  the  nightingales  sing — The  vale  where  the  streams  gently  move-All  gratefully    hasten  to      bring    Their        tribute        of  earliest        love. 


*_. — ■  __ — j 1 — 


.\ORTHAMPTOIV.        8s. 
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I.    The  winter        is  over    and  gone,  The  thrush  whistles  sweet  on  the  spray,  The  turtle  breaks  forth  her  soft  moan,  The  lark  mounts  and  warbles  away. 

£?IEdE|E3z_3^ 

§b__Hzfc_z_zizz^^ 

3.      Awake,        then,  my  harp  and  my  lute!    Sweet  organs  your  notes  softly  swell!  .\o    longer    my  lips  shall  be    mute,  The  Saviour's  high     praises        to     tell! 


— -^^-^^d^^d^d11!-— :l=_::~^_ — 4^™-^4:~1U^:+H:H-^?H-^--4^::| — P    J   J"~1"| — 3 — 3 |:4:- — hf 

1 1 _:__j___i ^.rg-zj—.ijaj-zj^q  j-zj.g — --___ — i 1_.___.__1.z13_ 


2.    Shall  ev  -  e  -  ry    creature  around,    Their  voices    in      concert      unite,        And  I,    the  most  favoured,  be  found,    In    praising  to 


take    less    delight. 


4.    His  love  in  my  heart  shed  abroad,    My  graces  shall  bloom  as  the  spring;    This    temple,  his    Spirit's    abode.        My    joy,  as    my 


duty,        to 


i>I_*^E-EOzH^ 


J  00 


RESPONSE.        8s  &  7s. 


(^^^^z^^^h^^^i^^^^^^^^^^=^i^i 


I  €T 


jBffit. 

tzfarg-^--3:  j:» £zz®zlr~:ii  ~~  -\  — z]" — »fciz:!!Lzz3iz-^ — z^  •  p._  :\ 


._«j 


-• — 


-I 


1     Zion         dreary  and     in         anguish,  'Mid  the 


desert 


hast         thou 


stray 'd?         O,  thou         weary,     cease     to 


j  fi-zLb-lz — I — z|zd_zj — zj — zzr:£ — ^— «■- — o-t-.fi.- — <® — d zj — V—z^ i-:z\ — -r-r-- -3 — -1 — -I- — *H 

|  ^Z~^~^_  Z~_ "'"    —  ,~    "^~tZT"'~[T~~lZ — &~*t — Lz — f" — ZZ^ — Zl~" — -jg--si-— e— j— — <g- e — p—- — .<g— | 


§zzj:zzifezzrfz£:zrfc^ 


:z:zz[ 


_  :zT=qzi3zzz--:zizzH 
zzrzizr 


* 


Chorus. 


languish:     Jesus         sliall     lift     up     thy 


head. 


b^zzbzlzEzzEz:bzi^tztEiE~Sz]iE=:E7-b:^:i=r8zzE* 

O,     thou     weary,  cease     to  languish:  Jesus     shall     lift  up  thy         head. 


IjZZZZ 


» — —  ~- 


t-a 


-lo.- 


©  — 


Iztr=tElzhzztzrEzzt:=HEE 


2  Still  lamenting 

And  bemoaning, 
Mid  thy  follies  and  thy  woes 
Soon  repenting, 
And  returning, 
All  thy  solitude  shall  close. 
Soon  repenting,  &c- 


3  Though  benighted 

And  forsaken, 
Though  arllicted  and  distress'd; 
His  almighty 

Arm  shall  waken; 
Zion's  King  shall  give  thee  rest. 
His  almighty,  &c. 


:|zztz±zc-~t-£-E3— it 

4  Cease  thy  sadness 

Unbelieving; 
Soon  his  glory  shalt  thou  see! 
Joy  and  gladness. 
And  thanksgiving, 
And  the  voice  of  melody. 
Joy  and  gladness,  &c- 


I 

I 


If^-s-^z 


WANDERER.        8s  &  7s, 
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1  Tell    me,      wand'rer,  wildly  rov  -  ing       From    the       path  that  leads  to       peace;       Pleasure's  false  enchantment  loving,  When  will  thy  delusion  coase! 

2  But    those       visions  scarce  had       bless'd  me,  When  that       fleeting  day  was  o'er,  Then  the  world  that  had  caress'd  me,Charm'd  mc  with  its  smiles  no  more 


=^yff^=f^S=^=F=g 


]--izq — q.i 


ga 


:=l:i:q:!1~.3rzq:i:q=zrcq=qziiqr3zqJizqiizdzzz^zqi-:iz=z=:3ir 

Once,  like    thee,  by  joys  surrounded,  I  could     kneel    at  pleasure's  shrine:       Then  my  brightest  hopes  were    bounded,    By         dc  -  lights     as  false  as  thine. 

j:zzpz^-T:pzp_rzz:i:gzgzpzpi:z^ 

Such  ia    pleasure's  transient    story;  Lasting         happiness    ia  known1      On-ly       in     the  path  to  glo  •  ry—   In       the       Saviour's    love  a  •" 

13 
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1 .   Hark,  how  the 
J 


URMUJVD.        Ss  &  4s. 


gospel     trumpet  sounds,  Through  all  the     world  the     echo         bounds! 


Jesus,     by  re- 


And 


2.     Fight  on,  ye  conquering  souls,  fight     on,     And  when  the         conquest  you  have         won,  Then     palms  of    victory 


3.     There  we  shall     in     full     chorus         ,j°'i,     With  saints  and         angels     all      combine, 


■>Z — :VT — P  — .»"!• —  r~P 


IT; 


f»--r — ,| ~z~:~i"~~:~t ]r.  e~x~zzzp — zizgzz 


To         sing  of    his     re- 


zc 


deeming     blood,  Is         bringing     sinners  back  to     God,       And  guides  them     safely         by  his  word,  To     endless     day. 

•4Bzz«zzjrzjrsz:i:zgrzs.rdl:TZJzrs-irgi._zlz§lz?ziz_zgziz§zjj_ 


' o — 6 — «---© — *-« — 


■  —  <jj  --_©-"£ 
you  shall     bear,     And     in     his       kingdom     have  a     share,       And  crowns     of      glory         ever       wear,  In         endless  day. 


•#-£ 


K- 


deeming     love,  When     rolling     years  shall     cease  to  move,         And  this     shall     be     our     theme  above,  In       endless  day. 


WAYLAND.        8s  &  49. 
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r£=~i= 


1   Hark!  hark!  the         gospel  trumpet  sounds,  Through  earth  and  heav'n  the  echo  bounds;         Pardon  and  peace  through  Jesus'    blood! 


— j- — P — . — I -I *- — . 1 — I — u J C_I_E gZt U 441 

Sinners     are         reconciled     to  God,  By         grace     di  -  vine. 


z?i*z3zziziz*zsi?: 


11111111=1$ 


liiliiilllili^iiilli 


2  Come,  sinners,  hear  the  joyful  news, 
Nor  longer  dare  the  grace  refuse; 
Mercy  and  justice  here  combine, 
Goodness  and  truth  harmonious  join. 
T'invite  you  near. 


3  Ye  saints  in  glory,  strike  the  lyre; 
Ye  mortals,  catch  the  sacred  fire; 
Let  both  the  Saviour's  love  proclaim 
Forever  worthy  is  the  Lamb 
Of  endless  praise. 


104 


88. 


SMYRJVA.        8S,  Ts  &  4s. 


MOZART. 


S^^^H^l^^^^^S 


Gently,    Lord,    oh        gently       lead  us,     Thro'  this       lowly  vale  of       tears;  And,  O     Lord,  in       mercy    give  us,         Thy    rich   grace    in  all  our  fears. 


i 


_  BEtzEF1  :  jErEE 


4MP- 
Oh!  refresh    us  with  thy    blessing;       Oh!    refresh     us    with  thy  grace  —    Oh!       re  -  fresh       us— Oh !  refresh  us—       Oh!  refresh       us  with  thy    grace. 

i[ligg^SP.iiiSSr^"^^giiiiiiiI#li 


RICEBOROUGH.         8s,  7s  &  4s. 
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^^=^l^H=£MmMM^MM^TMMM=kM\ 


>=d!H=t=:tzfciEJ 


From  the  cross         up    -    lifted  high,    Where  the    Saviour    deigns    to      die,  What    melodious       sounds  I  hear,       Bursting    on    the 


ravished    ear!        "Love's       redeeming    work      is  done — Come    and    welcome — Come    and      welcome — Come    and        welcome,        sinner,        come." 


106 


PROSPECT.        8s,  7s  &   4g. 


GERMAN. 


[^^^^^^p^^^^^g^^^^^^^^g 


I  I     1.  Look,  ye  saints!  the  day      is  break-ing;       Joy-ful       times  are    near   at  hand:  God,  the  mighty  God,  is    speak-ing,       By    his  word  in  eve  -  ry    land 


rf:|-fc=}z: 


^--=3— 


zizz  d:iid=i=i=ifi=i^ri=ifi-iii-rzd5S 


-© 


Day    ad  -  vanc-es,  Day    ad  -  vances;— Dark  ness  flies  at      his    com    -    mand. 


zfa~=-zdz^:=)i-iziz=pzzii-^zzzpzzji-z~J=idzzJ7Mj 


|  ^^^^^^^^E^=j^^^^E 


1.    Look,  ye  saints!  the  day  is  breaking; 
Joyful  times  are  near  at  .hand: 
God,  the  mighty  God,  is  speaking, 
By  his  word  in  every  land: 
Day  advances, 
Darkness  flies  at  his  command. 


God  of  Jacob,  high  and  glorious! 

Let  thy  people  see  thy  power; 
Let  the  gospel  be  victorious, 

Through  the'  world  forevemore; 
Then  shall  idols 
Perish,  while  thy  saints  adore. 


S.    B.    POND.  107 


HERALD.        8s,  7s  &  4s. 

1.       O'er      the  gloomy  hills   of  dark-ness,  Cheer'd  by    no    ce  -  les-tial    ray,       Sun    of  Right-eous-ncss  a  -  ris  -  ins,  Bring  the    bright,  the    glo-rious 


"3T 3 — 21— T-, 


PlllliiiiPi 

.hro'    the  realms      of       earth    and       sea. 


Send  the    gos  -  pel,— Send  the    gos-pel,    Thro'    the  realms      of       earth    and       sea. 


'  r^i-i — •-v-»-T-»-»— r-4- — \—t-\ — h'T *-t t — • hT~i— n_ 


%.     Kingdoms  long  by  sin  beclouded, 

(irant  them,  Lord,  the  glorious  light; 
Now  from,  eastern  toast  to  western 
Did  the  morning  chase  the  night: 
Bid  redemption 
Pour  its  beam-  divinely  bright. 


3.    Bid  the  everlasting  gospel 

Win  and  conquer,  and  increase, 
Bid  the  Saviour's  wide  dominions 
.Multiply  and  still  increase, 
Till  his  sceptre 
Fills  the  world  with  life  and  peace. 
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PILTON.        7s. 


1.    Praise  the  Lord— his  glo  -  ry  bless— Praise  him    in    his    ho    -  li  -  ness;    Praise  him  as  the  theme  inspires,       Praise  him    as       his    fame    requires. 
4,    All  who  d.vell  beneath    his    light         In    his  praise  your  hearts    unite;    While  the  stream  of  song  is       poured,  Praise  and  mag  -  ni  -  fy      the    Lord. 


d 


JVUREMBURG.        7s. 


f_^_  __ 


Slow. 


jj.1.  Praise  to  God! — im  -  mortal  praise,  For    the  love  that  crowns  our  days:  Bounteous  Source  of    every        joy,        Let    thy  praise  our  tongues    employ. 


§5 — 

XT 


ii2.  All  that  spring,  with  bounteous  hand,  Scatters  o'er      the    smiling    land;       All    that       liberal       autumn    pours    From    her  rich,       o'erilowing       stores. 
3.  These,  to  that  dear  Source  we  owe  Whence  our  sweetest  comforts  (low;  These,  through  all        my  happy        days,    Claim  my    cheerful    songs    of    praise. 


GERA1AJV    HYMX.        7s. 


VX.ZYZL. 


109 


Angels       roll    the    rock,    away!  Death  give  up    thy       mighty     prey!       See!      he       ri  -  scs       from    the  tomb,  Clorh'd  in    heav'n's  immortal    bloom. 


^gg^ptEfeq^j^lgigg^g^^lgiP^ll^lsl^Sg^pigl 


zi:a: 


OLE  AX.        7s. 


^li^E^EE^ES^ 

$_^3--q--«-I-)j|i-0.-t-«--«^-I-3-^-al-O1-©-^-«-T-«--«-1-S-J-« 1 1 1_H_I #.I.a_  v.I.#..^.T..^UJ- 

Jesus,       Lord,  we  look   to       thee,  Let  us     in       thy    name    a-gree;       Show    thyself     the    Prince  of   peace,    Bid    conten  -  lion        ever       ii 

14 
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REED.        7s. 


J.    LUCAS. 


-m — 4; — £-'- 


are 


Bles  -  sed 


thy         peo 

4— e- 


j  |!;|=iEEp|EiE- 


c a —  — o 

pie,  Lord,         While         they         lis     • 


1 


ten 


ziz:*zz: 


to  thy  word; 


—  ©- 


While     they         see       the         Fa  -     ther's         grace,         Beam 


ing 


the 


o—zb" 

Sa  -  viour's 


'O' 
face. 


:t: 


'O' 


<  cczizzjizzi  zzizzzizz 


:pzq:=^z4p=5:i:r=ziz=z5=izi=z;ziz 


— P-- •- 

tizzizzzp: 


:pzzzi«izz 


zzzhzz 


— I- 


— e- 


m 


zz4iz=z=:E: 


WESLEY.        7s.     rouble.]  B. 


Ill 


♦:I:«— i-aH-  H — '— -1- — I — ERE 3= 2~~-^f=!=^=zi*iz*~*=*i*zzr=:z-  q 


I.    They    that    toil      up  -  on      the    deep,  And  in        yes  -  sels  li-ht  and  frail,  )     Mark  what     won  -  ders  Uod  per-forms,  When  he  speaks,  and,  un-con-fined, 
Oer      the    nugh  -  ty    wa  -  ters  sweep,  With  the  bil    -  low  and  the  gale;J 


/       Rush  to       bat  -  tie      all    his  storms,  In    the       cha  -  riots      of       the    wind. 

gzzzzit-^-t^-i^=:==:-:i^=5i*z*="zz:lpz:t=-=3J_ 

^iiiiillliil^Iiiliilllii 


if     2.  Up  to  heav'n  their  bark  is  whirl'd. 
On  the  moutain  of  the  wave; 
di  Downward  suddenly'tis  hurl'd, 

d  To  th'  ab>  sses  of  the  grave; 

cr  Mid  the  tempest  now  they  roll, 

As  intoxicate  with  wine: 
ag  Terrors  paralyse  thoir  skuI, 
— p  Helm  they  quit  and  hope  resign. 

nff  3.     Then  unto  the  l^ord  they  <ry 
He  inclines  a  gracious  ear; 
Sends  dehv'r.mce  from  on  huh. 
Rescues  them  from  all  their  feir; 
/  O,  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord, 

For  his  goodneas  to  their  race; 
For  the  wonders  of  his  word. 
And  the  riches  of  his  grace. 
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Affttuoso. 


HUDSON.         7s«   [double,]   or  6  li?jes,  by  omitting  the  repeat.         n. 


P^^^^^B^g^^^g 


Igiif^p^p^li^^^iigiiiiiii 


off  I.      Je  -  sus!  lov  -  er  of 

While  the  bil  -  lows  near 


Te       roH1;    ¥^e^&rJ°am7&:l     llide       ™>    °    my  Sa-viour,  hide,    TiU    the    storm  of 


life  be    past  : 


^?i^El=i=iEi =T  =E3=EpiEppE?=^=* 


--%—£— 2 


i- — p— -~£~ 


5zEiEzEiE?EiE?E^EEz5EiEziEzi*EzzzS^ 

cr 

di  Safe    in    -  to      the      ha    -    ven  guide;  O    re-ceive    my  soul       at    last. 

li!illllill^ii||Eg||iii 


:zg: 


2.    Other  refuse  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee; 
Leave,  ah!  leave  me  not  alone; 
Still  support  and  comfort  me: 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stay'd; 
All  my  help  from  thee  1  bring; 
— fh        Cover  my  defenceless  head, 
~P  With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 


cr    3.    Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found 

Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin; 
t>t  Let  the  healing  streams  abound. 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within 
Thou  of  life,  the  fountain  art; 
Freely  let  me  take  of  thee: 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 
Rise  to  all  eternity. 


MOU^TT    CALVARY.        7s.    6  lines. 


118 


tfifczrizzlzzzztiz 


1   Hearts  of    stone,  relent, 


:?zfetzzEE=JzE=~^:fE?: 


re  -  lent,         Break  by         Je  ~  6us'  cross         subdu'd; 

r-S e-T 


See         his      bo  -  dy         mangled. 


fZQzlzsZZZ^zlzZZ 


—  o-t-H — — i-^-ilzz — ~\-e> — C-t-8 — £_«_i-© 


s-^=iizii^i^E?M^d^l=^^tM^=B^=iW^i\ 


i^m^gBm^^^m^g^gm 


rent,  Cover'd     with 


a     gore       of  blood: 


Sinful         6oul,  what     hast         thou  done!     Cru  -  ci  fi'd 


th 'incarnate         Son! 


^ 


I  '___. 


"    ZC3ZZ? 


2  Yes,  thy  sins  have  done  the  deed, 

Driv'nthe  nails  tbat  fix'd  him  there; 
Crown'd  with  thorns  his  sacred  head, 

Plting'd  into  his  side  the  Bpear; 
Made  his  soul  a  sacrifice, 
While  for  sinful  man  he  dies. 


Wilt  thou  let  him  bleed  in  vain? 

Still  to  death  thy  Lord  pursue? 
Open  all  hiB  wounds  again 

And  the  shameful  cross  renew  ■ 
No!  with  all  my  sins  I'll  part: 
Break,  I)  break  my  bleeding  heart. 
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ZADOC.        7s  6  lines. 


K— Iff. 


r~4/— 


lIlJillliIllli|31|pEl3li3^=?liilil^^y^^lilii 


£=SCd:3=*=Zi 


i 


aff   1.  Rock  of       A  -  ges,    cleft    for    me,  Let       mc    hide    my  -  self     in      tliee;    Let    the       wa  -    ter  and  the,  blood,  From  thy  wound-ed  side    that  flow'd, 

';^B|E=j=^E:EjEE^pEjEEEJ=|p=»=|EEEip=p= 


llffllpliliiilli 

the    per  -  feet    cure,  Save  me,    Lord,  and  make  me    pure. 

ililliEllillllliililll?! 


Be  of      sin 


2.    Should  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
Should  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
This  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
er  Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone: 

di  In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring; 

aff  Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

p        3.   While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyelids  close  in  death, 

ma         When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne, 

d  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 

— di        Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 


GETHSEMAJVE,        7s.    6  lines. 


u.         115 
:z)zzz: 


— — „-3  •  :z — " $3 — r_iz;i_:i_i-4_d — i_:i_:i • 2 *_:i:sd_z— iz:i 


Go 

Your 

^z=z£5^|E; 


to  dark 

Re  -  deem 


Geth     -     se 
er's       con 


ma     -     ne, 
flict         see; 

—d— \~  © 


Ye       who       feel 
Watch     wilh      him 


the 
one 

•ZL 
$ 


temp     -     tor's     pow'r  ? 
bit        -     ter       liuur:     $ 

!jzilz|z:zzz3 


---p — ^h» — :f~~P~^"ls3ff — T""^!5 — ~r"""f~"P     ~f    "7:~~P^~F"":F~'fs::: — =-— — ^^^^^ — = — s— -Ht 

>z=lzzEzz?zzEidzzzE^zESfe 

lis  eriefs         a         -     way,  Learn     of        J 


Turn         not 


from 


way,  Learn     of        Je  -  sus         Christ       to  PraY- 


110         Allegro  Moderator 

— # — i t-^--3-  T-± 1 


ROMIAJVE.        *s.  k  6s« 


BANISTER. 


sz — mjr.i _-i — z_p:.i.p — i_-u.i.p_i-,—i r.i — ~ — i-z 1 — j.AZ».j«rr — ., — i — t_.i4_zt: 


:-£=: 


0  Lord,how  great  tlie    fa vor,  That  we  such  sinners  poor,    Can  thro'  thy  blood  sweet  savor,  Approach  thy       mercy's  door,         And     find  an    open       passage 


^-z%zziizar.r*zmziz&YzzfLZ*:Y~zz-zzr2zzizzzzzztt 


if^^^S^lli^Elill^iE^l^S^liiilll&Sli 


Unto    thy  throne    of       grace,       And  wait  the  welcome  message,       And  wait  the  welcome  message,  And  wait  the  welcome  message,  That  bids  as  go  in  peace. 


7s  6s  &  7s. 


f- 


MERDIN.        7s  6s  &  7s.  117 


1.    Burst,    ye        cm'rald    gates,  and  bring,  To        my       raptured      vision,        All     th'ecstatic      joys        that  spring        Round        the    bright  Elys  -  ian: 


h=* 


4.  Hark!  the  thrilling         symphonies       Seem,       methinks,  to    6eize  us;      Join    we      too    the  holy         lays — Sing        of       him    who  saves  us; 


•#-e- 

Opc  the     gates  (f    l'aradist 


Siveetes:  sound    in         seraph's    song,  Sweete6t    sound    on    mortal's  tongue,  Swcclest        carol        ever        sung — Lot        its    echoes  Bow  along. 

np::-ft — • — 1» — ~j8>~~i# — 'TP— "1 FTT* — "P~F~Pli& — » 1 — I — n — ~_  ~lr~r: — ~~t — m — *-»-»t — *'l9|f~ 
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118 


ROWLEY.        6s  &  9s. 


I  1   Come  away  to  the  skies,     My     belov  -  ed      a  -  rise,     And       rejoice      in     the  day  thou  wast  born:  On     this     fe9  -  ti  -  val     day, 


S~3zfzz^_— ^=»:iziziz?z=z^:i:*=?=?T:drr^3±z 


• — #J—  d— ■-*■=■ 


-1—3 rt-H-1 


s?: 


2     Hale  -    lujah  we    sing,       Unto       Jesus     our  King,     In     the     praise  of    his      wonderful     love:       To     the  Lamb  that  was     slain; 

■■  _zSzfzzzz,:!rz£z?:fi^z5zZ3-^i^ 


Come  ex  -  uit  -  ing     a  -  way 


And  with       singing     to       Zion     re  -  turn — 


iz"z:z5  if  izzzqzziZTZffzij 
|zfz:z5zj::pzz^z|zEz:[ 

And  with     sincine     to  Zion 


-Q 
li- 
re -  turn 


— Jr— 5ZTZ*Z3^~?zizazJz^ZZ*il~ZzfczzIz= 


zz*zzzsz|: 


-••-—  ® 


sezJzgzJz^zzPizff: 


■©■-  f-  »- 


r^lzbzzzzztzfibzzbzz^zizze: 

Ha  -  le  -    lu  -  jab.     a  -  gain,     Till  with    angels     we     praise  him     a  -  bove- 


zJLlz u.— I-t £-.-Z_i_i t*-._3r~I — jd_ 

j|   r^Z_  CZl -Z i i 1  —I i -X ?_ 

Till   with       angels     we     praise  him     a  -  bove. 


ZZZZZZTZSZZ~Z~?ZIZZZ3ZZZZZ:iZZZ 


:z^z?zr:*z:j 
r:z3:t=::sz:i 


33E3EaE33S 


ii=E== 


Tzt~z*zzbziz®/zJzz^zz"izz;zz?!Z""  zzxzzzz™zzzz~  "zz™ 


— j — •— J* 


z5zz?z"l  z~  zE 


Jlfclnoso. 


FRAJVCOIVIA.        6s  &  os. 


K— Iff. 


119 


«f  "ft — tj~^v~ff~~~jg T — r — ~ 1 IMZ3EM — y T IT ~ T — 1~"~~ ,• — ;t« — 

j:  fc*»-t->:f- — r— ^— »  »— »ff»r--j»— j»— |»Te-f  £-— F— F — »"?— »;fj»— »— g— f|Pn=*~*~F — ^ — *t1 


rf  1.    Why        that    look    of  sad-ness?    Why  that    down-cast  eye?       Can       no  thought  of  glad-ness    Lift    thy    soul       on  high?    O  thou    heir      of  hea  -  vcn. 

li^iifllfiilllil^siiiliilliiyiii^iii 

|l    _ ^ r_j -H— |-H "1 "I -|r r T T • 1* 1 r -■-(*-!*—&• *r r 

|!    m-to-&S-T-m—  -— gj-i-H;;4-H j^ JL  |g^-^ff._y  ■  ^.^y— ^-^      I l±      ^|^J C-. LI, »      I 


^%b-h— — .—  zz|=z?=±~~*=|=?zE^=^=i=i|z3=|]l 


Think    of  Je  -  sua'    love,      While  to  thee  is       giv  -  en       All  his  grace  to       prove. 

Jl^iiiiiillEiiiiilliH'i 


i^liiiiiii^^glgilil 


ag 


Is  Ihy  burden'd  spirit 

Agonized  for  sin? 
Think,  of  Jesus'  merit: 

He  can  make  thee  clean: 
Think  of  Calv'ry's  mountain. 

Where  his  blood  was  spilt; 
In  that  previous  fountain, 

Wash  away  thy  guilt. 


Is  thy  spirit  drooping? 

Is  the  tempter  near? 
Still  in  Jesus  hoping. 

What  hast  thou  to  fear? 
Set  the  prize  before  thee. 

Gird  thy  armor  on: 
Heir  of  grace  and  glory. 

Struggle  for  thy  crown. 


120  "MY  FAITH  LOOKS  UP  TO  THEE."        6s  &  4s. 


1   My     faith  looks      up       to     thee,     Thou  Lamb  of  Cal  -  va  -  ryf         Saviour         di  —  vine! 


Now  hear     me 


:§—ztizi: 


me  from     this     day;       Be  wholly 


thine. 


I 

8 


May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  rny  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O  may  my  love  to  thee, 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire. 


While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  thou  my  guide; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  letime  ever  stray 

From  thee  aside. 


When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll; 
Blest  Saviour,  then  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove: 
O,  bear  me  safe  above — 

A  ransom  'd  soul. 


.«-#«.. 


4  When  the  spark  of  life  is  waning.'        [Itmn.]        Welch  Au 


1*1 


-©- 
1.    U  hen  the      spark       of  life      is       waning,       Weep  not    for         me.    When  the  languid 


streaming,    Weep  not    tor     me. 


2.    When  the        pangs        of       death    assail        me.      Weep  not        for        me.        Christ  is  mine— he  canrtt        fa.il      me,  Weep  not     k>r        n .t 


3>     -^  i     \      ^ 

EEliE?±=*EeE3BE= 

2.    When 


When  the      feeble       pulse    is       ceasing,    Start  not      at       its    swift       decreasing,      'Tis    the  fettered    soul's     releasing;    NNeep  not  for    BC 

Yes,    though       sin    and  doubt    endeavour,  From  his    love    my    soul      to       sever,  Jesus  is  my   Btrength  forever!    Weep  not      for    me. 


122        Moderate.  Affduoso 

:z±s 


TABERIVACLE, 


1.      Ho-ly    Ghost,  dis  -  pel  our  id  -  ness,  Pierce  the    clouds    of       sin  -  ful  night;  Come,  thou  source  of  joy  and  gladness,  Breathe  thy  life  and  shed  thy    light: 
-•    From  the    height  that  knowno  mea-sure,    Let    the  gra-cious  show'r      de-scend,  Bring-ing  now  the    rich-est      treasure,    Man    can  wish  or    God  can    send: 

Heav'n-ly        Spi  -    rit,      Goc  of  peace,    Great    dis  -    tri    -    bu    -  tor  of       grace,  Rest        up-    on    this  con  -  gre  -  ga-tion;  Hear,  O    hear  our  sup-pli- 

f  -i-  _  i—       --^  _       -   -_     fj-v»       ~~&  ^     d     •""••  d~~<s       -j...-^. 

O  thou,  Glo  -  ry    shin  -  ing  down,    From    the  Fa  -  ther  and    the  Son,       Grant  us  thy       il  -    lu    -  mi  -na  -  tion,  Rest    up  -  on    this    con    -  gre- 

|l^zhzz*zzz^pz~*zzpzz^Iz^zzz^zp|Fzzpzz?— ■  EfElzE5^5flz3S^^zz3iz33|EE5zt~i23 


TABERNACLE.         [Continued.] 

Lcntantlo.  ^--*      —    —    —    —    —    —    —    —    —    —    _^--       FINE.  Lentando,     ^^-       —    —    — 


123 


-— ;d — o — 4-»---»-:  -Q---p — f  ~l»~f~Pzz~:~g::j~»zzzgz:zg^z::~l» — * — *-f~ez~zz|rcrszzT — p—^—'jlf 

ca        tion,        Hear,        0      hear,      our    sup  -    pli 


ca      -      tion: 


/yCOJO^-FOR  THE  LAST  LIXE  OFTHE  HYMN' 

fegrzzpzzpzzj  J      . j:^-^-z#_^ir-jz:|  -j  .,  Ez^EBzziz^l^iz j— jzz  jzfc—zpztf.-p—-- ^—ej-r-^p 


ga  -  tion,         Rest 


up    -    on       this    con 


ja    -    tion,         Rest       up      -    on        this    con  -  gre 
-y» . /?. — 


tion. 


g:=£zzgzr|=jzgz=r=S^ 

"The  liOB'd  is  great."        [Hymn.] 


!f§f=z|Hfe^^ 

Ii  ^S_Z]Tg_HI_ZZI 1; 3 — Ii 1| 1 Ii J__I I| III _-« — |I?__J Ti ,_I| — l-Ii — j_I| JJ_ 

II    *->         — 49t  —  O    C  •  _<i«_ 

II.  The  Lord  is  great!  ye  hosts  of  heaven,  adore  him,  And  ye  who  tread  this  earthly  ball:  In    holy  songs  rejoice  aloud  before  him,  And  shout  his  praise  "  i  iu  all. 

'  _      -«  ...  -9 - 

2,  The  Lord  is  great-his  majesty  how  gloi  und  his  praise  from  shore  toshore;  O'ei  and  death,  and 

—  h>-  -©  -  -  O 

}.  £cszz|izzpi£rzi£zzzzzz±pzj:zq^^  ■•■. 


124         Largo.  Pia.    Sostenuto. 


SANCTUS. 


ARRANGED    PROM    NAGELI. 


^z^^zrzzj^^"^"" 


Ho  -  ly,           ho  -  ly,           ho  -  ly        Lord    God  of  Hosts,  on  high  a  -dored!    Who  shall  now  thy  glo-ry    sing,    O      Al-migh-ty       King!    Ho    -    ly, 
J   rC-ZS-^.-p  —  •— T- I~ T^ T#~te*-=T-  —  T 1 T T T-1" 1 1 IT-*— ■"£- r»~ 


Crcs. 


•'  ~lk — ■* — S— •^-l — — 1— — !  —  T— #H  —  ~%-\— ?— P— P— P— +— P— *►— i-^7 


Dim. 


izsEizzffT^zxz?zfzs£^zsziz-zzziz^zz3ipz-z=iz:zzz 

I-f_-L__i £— I [—-£-■•—  I-P-F— £— f- -*— r-  -f- — -*4— — [— — 


drazt 

A 


— i — i—  — 1— I i r — — \ 1— *1 — i 1 — I- "I-"!-"1' — r— ~ I i — i — '*v"~ — I — I — ~* — I — I T — 


f-Sf 


tio  -  ly       ho    -  ly       Lord;    An-gels  touch  the  trembling  chord,  And  their  sweetest  notes  employ,  Fired    with  holy       joy:         Ho  -  ly,       ho  -  ly  ho-ly 


li^zzz-z—iZQZzzizqzziz^siizziiz^ 


SAXCTUS.         [Continued.] 


12.5 


— —  —  — i  —  I 1 (— -r— ■-*— H-— H— I ■*  — ■•• 1 ■•• 1 — — L  — 1 .— J..| 1  l.  —  \ 1  1 L_ JJ_ 


f  fc*=±gfc«J 


Lord:  Saint?  re-pent  the  so-lemn  word,  Fill'd  with  awe,  awake  the  strains,  That  echo  o'er  th'e-  the-  real  plains,— ho-Iv,  ho-Iv,  ho     -     l>  . 

IP 


I!  £Zs5>-ZZ±BZZtZ1 — *_»ZZ_$Z£ZZ-:s4-_| — i — i — i-+_A._p_i |_4._a_n i i —a  q_j._l.__: 

ll  =zz?3azEzS=^±«Eii-iSzS:l!  ri^ztzEziizfzzzzzzzzzizzzzzizzz  nzzzs : 


3=qz3i:3^EiE£=pz3zIzs=?z?EpzIz3Z3EJ=|:i3ziEr=: 


'Haste,    O    sinner,    now    I>e    wise.'  [Hti 

ii^p|g^^g^^i^pl^^pjpEpjgpl^i|g        ;  guy 

^fc^y=KrfegEE^gSiSli^i99^iE3EaEEaEH^3ia3|^JI 

Haste,    0  sinner—       now  be    wise;       Stay  not— Stay  not    for  the  morrow's  sun,    Wisdom  jf  you    still         despise,  it    to    be 


r^^-H- 


z2ztzzzzitzzt=tr_izzz,z_zzi 


._ ,.__«___ 


£T*~£~EI5 _Z_.izd"_.. 

:Sizzzzz«zzi5~^ 

2  Haste— and        mercy  now  implore;       Stay  not— Stay  not    for  themorrow's  sun;    l"est  thy  season    should     be    o'er,    En 


^pMiSffl^BilBi 


~J '   ' •<     ""*  }H,J     •  .viu,t,„u,ivn     =■-«".        -.COI    lll>     BCOBUI1        .-I.OUI.J  OC        OtT,         I  .T! "1  nin. 

I  ^zIz^E|zfz|:z£:iIz|zzzEz:jp^  -  H- 

3    Uaste^      0  Burner-'       n0*v  re  -  turn;    Stay  not—  aJtay  not    for  the  morrow's  sun;    Lest  thy  lamp  should  tease  to    burn.    Ere  salvation's  work  is 


126  Allegro  Spiritoso.  'Hark!  the  song  of  Jubilee.'  [Hymn.] 

Imp.  f-f- 


_ _Q         '     _   ^^h-       ^  _  _  -^_        ^Z         7^-  ^       ^ 

m/>.  //._ ^Z~i _^Z~^1__ 


Ad  Lib.       c^  P.  ^-\  /r    (j     ^    Tempo  Prima. 


:ffl==?*E<EEd:iE?= 


^  -<4d  Z/i'6.       <-\  P.  ^-\  /r    <-\     fts    Tempo 

^j-^-- «— ^J7«r*  "  _"J~   *      a)        «  "         • 

See  Je    -ho    -    vahs       banners    furled!  Sheathed  his  sword;  he  speaks— 'tis  done!    Now      tr 

zf,  Ad  Lib.   st*      P.  sy  /.    /7\   fj\Tempo  Prima.  s -n. 


?—&-■ «~ ^7*1-**—*  ■*  <§l-  y     «l  -L  ^  *"*-     *-*-  ii  •*  *  mj,m  utl*~^  

See  Je    -  ho    -    vahs       banners    furled!  Sheathed  his  sword;  he    speaks— 'tis  done!    Now      the  kingdoms  of  this  world,  Are      the       kingdoms 


1>7 


of      his  Son,       Are    the       kingdoms    of       his  Son.  He    shall        reign  from 

JE=EEE -t:i-zr?z::?=Ezz-:iiE=:E=:t±:b3:— =!r*z?:±:?::^rz=Eir-:3~z-:fc::-:-:=-J::*=»z?::*=?t 


±?Ez,EEfizzE£zzzzzEz:!=zi5Ez:IziE^^ 


S; 


!  cr  — 


zzraizEiizqzazz^zJiqzz-zrzT^zzz^lizfzzzqiizlizJz:  ]jz£zqzz|zjzjzz:;z7zizd:z:qzzz]=zzi~zjz:|: 

s^gBaU4jJ3kpi^p^al^^^j±!zr^Bfea 

pole      to    pole,    With  supreme    unbounded    sway:  He  shall  reign,  when  like    a    scroll,  Yonder  heavens  have  passed  awav!  He    shall  reign,  when  like  a  scroll. 

ff:,— r-?-*-«~T—  v — *---— t t — — 


I  id  4— Hi   I    L  -U J  y>  -grilj  *  d,,«.  lJX-~J-J£iLJ--E-l.i.-Li-J'l  La  r  Id  I!  '  la 


[asa^ .  P  rTTf^^'l^flfTT  r  p  | . r !  |f  ?  p  r  lfyflfTT":iClIlt 


128 


V  '  P.        Len. 

p==3--=-=-=s=iri=s'=3rfz|=2=szz:#ztriiz«ziidzzgz:: 

Yonder        heavens  have    passed  a    -    way!— have  passed  a    -    way!— have        passed  a 


I 


P.      Len. 


z~zi— s zizzt_J3 zj zjzizz zl 5    ~) — i 

^   Tempo  Primo.       For. 
way!  Hal  -  le    -  lu  -  jah!  for        the        Lord 

i^       Tempo  Primo    For. 

~~T~~j~~i~Pz~*~*~  •zlziSz  ^zz*zz§zzi 


Ezzzzz£zztzz?:lz?z-li^ 


i -\-&~v — *^ — -J--- — i ' — zj 


*-•— J— ^^^r-3--«— *— ^-i-5— l-f-:3-:T:i:Sf_  z*__s_J«_.g_gizJ-i_S_*J_ezl 

God      omnip    -    o        -  tent  shall  reign;        Hal  -  le     -    lu    -    jah!  let      the    word      Echo    round    the    earth    and  main—    the  earth  and  main. 


.£ 


1  -J!) 


Hal  -  le       -     lu     -    jah!     Hal  -  le     -     lu      -  jah! 


-« 


t       I 


Hal  -  le    -  lu  -  jah!  Hal  -  le  -  lu -jah!    Let  the  word       Echo —  Echo—  Echo  round    tlie    earth  and       main— 

li  it 

!  m;:^zz::=z:z:t— zzTzz^izza 


Echo  round  t lie    eartli  and      main- 


__. 


)und  the        earth        and        main— round  the        earth  and 


round    the        earth  and       main — round  the    earth  and 


-^— -— -T— »-1---:[:-»-J-^-$:f— Q — r 

bzzzzzziizz Ezzzzzizcz*-^-  ■  H 


"---=: 


Echo —  Echo    round  the      earth  and 


zz~5znzzS 

lizzzzzz-zrfc:! 


round  the  earth  and  main — round  the  earth  and 


130        Soli. 


'Daughter    of  Zion.' 


[Hymn.] 


Daughter  of        Zion,  awake  from  thy   sadness,       Awake,  for  thy  foes  shall  oppress  thee  no  more;      Bright  o'er  thy  hills  dawns  the  day  star  of  gladness,  A- 


dbfazozpzt 


-r*-= rtP 


Tutti. 


^^SS^SKS^^^ra^S 


rise!        For  the    night  of  thy    sorrow    is     o*er.  Daughter    of       Zion,  awake  from  thy  sadness,        Awake   for  thy    foes  shall  oppress  thee  no     more. 


i§r§zfcdE§i§^ 


'§§fe§-||§^ 


r#- 


Soli. 

BSE 
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i^gg^^ig^l?gi^.^^^^^^^NiM=i 


h  -p*f  "ff~1  'Ti|  i  "I  '*?  ■'  ri: — ri"~j"T'T"TT|"i'~,"~"~1"T"~ — n — fi* — t *t T'^~ T ~: 


I 


Strong  were  thy  foes,  but  the  arm  that  subdu'd  them  And  scatter'd  their  legions   was  mightier  far;       They  fled  like  the  chaff  from  the  scourge  that     punu'd    them, 


BEg^^^fc^yszrf 


— & 


:±pS:: 


Tt(//t. 


Vain  were  their  steeds  and  their  chariots  of  war.  Daughter  of   Zion,  awake  from  thy  sadness,       Awake,  for  thy  foes  shall  oppress    thee    no    more 


m 


132 


Soli. 


%WM^WtlWMlwBW^^MWM=^d=M^d===\=hld=i 


3£ 


I^fcqa=j=3zardi=i3:rqr: 


3$xZ~-l~~m~ 


Daughter  of  Zion,  the  povv'r  that  hath  sav'd  thee,Extoll'd  with  the  harp,and  the  timbrel  should  be  ;Shout  !for  the  (oe  is  destroy  'd  that  enslav'd  thce,Th'oppressor  is  vanquish'd  and 

i  &-b-F~\ — h»i — i—^-F-\»-»-^-± — r-y-r-T — r — +- — F- *-t-*-i — r-t-P-f-i-P'- — ^t — : —   i1 — r~r tt~t?F_i      r~tl rr 

■  ^zi~~L~-'p~r-"^"L'F~D~r^r~r -*L'^rL~fc"^ 

_  •i»_© s__ ft p_   _      "§" 

I  _>    uZtlZT~ZZIz1zi£      lui — ZZZJZlblLZ-1 — f — ^-^-t-j — . — — T-d-'HI ia — j — g — 7 — " — f — m — t — <g — 7~»;  — t 


siiSiissiisiiiiiisiiS^iii^SiiH 

S3 — ' —         ,  © 

Zion    is  free.        Daughter   of  Zion,  awake  from  thy  sadness,  Awake,  for  thy  foes  shall  oppress  thee  no  more—shall  oppress  thee  no  more—no  more— no    more. 


.;z£zEz»I:s=$z?:zf:z"lf:z£^ 


"Z O o- Z_» I 


HYMN  TO  THE  TRINITY.        6s  &  4s, 


G1ARDINI. 


133 


!■  —  |—  —  —  -_—...—  _ L.  —  — ,      — _J 


^ ,g- 

Come,     thou 


Al 


mighty         King,         Help 


W 

us     thy 


name 


to         sing;         Help     us         to 


praise, 


±H 


SEE 


:=izt=z-=r-; 


:,§! 


yE-IE|EE3EtEHEE£Er=Hr5:EiEE«Ei:?E;EEiEIEiliK 

vie  -  to  -  -  ri-ous;     Come  and   reign         over  us,         Ancient     of        days 

EpgpEEEjrlE^ESEIrEppEpippEIEIEEJIpp^ 
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Father 

EiEE3 


all         glo  -  ri  -  ous,     O'er     all 


i; 
Hi! 
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"Lord,  dismiss  US  With  thy  blessing."         [Dismission.] 


§£ ZLLg-<g:i:g — g:i:g"3  :^t:g_gi_:g___-:i:il  _:z:*:±:§_c.T-©_JSi*Tg:?i_:T:*:33g_^3ig_  g:ig_^_i-j  *_ij_zjiei 

Lord,  dis    -  miss    us  with  thy     blessing,        Bid          us            all        depart    in    peace,  Still  on  gospel     manna    feeding,        Pure  se  -  raph  -  ic      love    increase: 
^ 1 si Ii^„_.U4--H ^  ^—»-V- -__-l — >— L .l_if._a-l.-Q.. J 1__: — ll_._.___  __a  __._U  J -____--,__.___  !LX--___._-J_^-.-J-  -CJ6J 
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Fill    each      breast        with  con  -  so  -  -     lotion,        Up        to        thee  our    voi    -  ces  raise;  When  we  reach  that  blissful  station,  Tien  we'll  give  thee  nobler  praise, 

::iz      fdEifzfcEfcrzt-OT 
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Then  we'll    give  thee    nobler      praise.    And  we'll  sin?     Hallelujah,  Amen,     Hallelujah,  And  we'll  sin;     Hallelujah,  Amen,    Hallelujah,    to  God  and  the  Lamb . 

Solo  Fia  Tutti  For  Solo  Pia  Tutti  For  Hallelujah,  for- 

Hallelujah     for    -    ev    -  er,        Hallelujah    for    -  ev     -  er,    for    -  ever  and    ever,    Amen.  '  t 

Halle  -   lu     -  jah,     _Am«»n,    -     Amen,— I      Amen-   l 
■,  Halle  -  lujah  for  -  eT    -    er,       Hallelujah    for  -  ever    and  ever,  Amen.  -•- 
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"Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow."       [Doxologt.] 


I!lSzi!!^EB5EBZZ^^ 


Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings 


flow, 


Praise  him  all       creatures       here      be  -  low — Praise        him  all    crea  -    turea       here  be  -  low; 


|Efr.jjisEibj^^ 


*-*  ^ — 

Praise    him    a    -       bove —            Praise  him    a    -    bove—  Praise  him  a    -       bove,    ye       heav'nly  host,  Praise  him  a  -    bove — 

Praise    him  above —                           Praise  him  above —                      Praise  him  above,    ye    heav'nly  host,       Praise    him  a  -    bove — 

Praise    him    a    •    bove —            Praise  him    a   -    bove—  Praise  him  a    -    bove,       ye       heav'n  -  ly  host,       Praise    him    a    -  bove — 


s 


137 


— *-iiH"zi~5z~z~zzz:~ziZ5~^^ziz~tzzz|::z]zzzz 
zztzz  Jz  zzizzf  zEzfCfz®:  Jb:  :zEz'*z*ziz¥ZzizWzz*z 


ffA^zpzzJizz?iz;zpzzz;z©zz 


:=^-^= 


:zz — I,,:  4ij-  gj — iZ( — pztzzfc* 

Praise    him      g.    »      bove—  Praiso    Fa    •    ther.    Son,  and  Ho  -  ly       Ghost— Praise 


Praiso    Fa    •    ther,    Son,  and  Ho  -  ly       Ghost— Praise 

ise    him      a    -    bove—       Praise        him       a    •    bove,        ye  heav'n    »    ly       host,  Praise    Father,    Son,  anil  Holy    Ghost— Prai?e 


3E 


Praise    him  &c. 


;£_ 


Praise      Fa    -    ther,    Son,    and       Ho    •    ly  Ghost— Praii* 


Fa    -  ther,       Son,  and       Ho    -  ly  Ghost—    Praise      Father,  Son,  and       Ho    -  ly        Ghost  Hallo      •    lujah,  Halle- 
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Hal     -    le  -  lu    -    jah,  Soli 

p— ;iE3=lx_Irz=!!zzrt_;izKlzfci3ia:3rSi»i:t33=^it^i=^:=:-— z]tzz-,:itzEizz!r3i*:i3 


lujah,  Halle     -    lujah,        Amen, 


Amen,  Hal     -  le     -     lujah,    llal-le  -  lu    -    jah,  Halle     -    lujah,        Halle    -    lujah     Halle     -      lujah,    Hallo* 


I  ffiEpy111^^^ 


•    lujah  Hal     -    le        -  lu  -    jah,  Hal  -  le  -    lujah,        A        -  men,      A        -  men,  Halle     -     lujah,        Amen,  Halle        -      lujah,  Amen. 
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Adagio.     Exprtsivo. 


The  Lord  Olir  C*Od  is  full  Of  might.'  [Words  by  H.  K.  White.]       haydn.  I3» 


1    The  Lord  our  God  is     full     of  might,  The  winds  obey  his  will;  He  speaks, and  in    his    heav'nly  height, The  rolling         sun    stands  still. 


Sfe 


r3:lHEd:IE 

::*J:I:dzz*:iz: 


d:lE3=ii: 


2  Ye  winds  of  night,  your  force  combine,  Without  his  high  behest;  Ye  shall  not    in    the       mountain  pine,  Disturb  the      sparrow's       neat 

3  He  lives,  he  reigns  in     ev'ry     land,  From  winter's       polar  snows,  To  where  across  the     burning  sand  The    blasting  meteor     "lown. 


I,  — —i  j —  — ] 
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Re  -  bel,  ye  waves,  and  o'er  the  land  With    thieat'ning     aspect     roar,     The  Lord  uplifts  his    awful  hand, And  chains  you  to  the   shore 

""'  ,  ,  S*      -•-     S-  -Q- 

His  voice  sublime    is     heard    afar,      In       dia  -  tant       peals    it  dies;   He  yolcea  the  whirlwind  to  his  car,  And  sweeps  the  howling    Bkiea 

~q4:=qziz.T:z:zg-i:^sz=:i:q^ -:r-z----:i;5i.za^:i=2:=  i:r:i:qzq:i:-zzq.ibpz-:+  SSjcre  ^J^-i-i  qzrrjx- 

I-©-  -^-  -•-  ~  — 

Ye       nations  bend,  in  rev'rence  bend,  Ye     monarcha       wait  his  nod,     And  hid  the  choral     song  ascend  To   cele  -  brate   vour  God 
zzft-i:bg—  »:i:zi:zz:i: ~=raf  h— =ff zz!^qqzz!1:i:zz|zz:4.zZ,Z3  i:i:eZi:i:szzi:i_§ip:i..p:*:i?^z.z.j  :z_Lz:  i  -s~bj- 
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ASIA*        Hvmn< 


The    breezes  have  borne  the  glad  ti  •  djngs    a    •    broad  j 
The  sound    of     salvation  is      echo'd       a  -  -  -  fa__  r,  The  light  that  is    beaming  from  Bethlehem's       Star,  Is 

*^  9      -©  The  breezes  have  borne  the  glad    ti  -  dings  a  broad  j  q    a» 
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Unison. 


Unison. 
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chasing  the  darknesa  from  sorrow's  abode,  Is  chasing  tho  darkness  from  sorrow's    abode:  The  wastes  of  the  desert  in  verdure  ap-pear,  In  rich  blooming  fragrance  per* 

Pia. 
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fuming    the  air,    The  mountains,    are  sinking,    the    vallies       arise,  And  earth  is  becoming  the  joy  of  the  skies,  And  earth  is  becoming  the  joy     of  tiie  skies. 
Forte.  I'ia. 


The  sound  of  salvtion  is  echo'd  afar; 

The  heralds  aloud  the  glad  tidings  proclaim; 
The  sons  of  redemption  now  waken  to  pray  er, 

And  millions  rejoice  in  Immanuel's  name: 
()  tremble,  ye  fugitives,  monsters  of  sin! 
Ye  demons  of  darkness,  ye  foul  and  unclean! 
Ye  soon  shall  descend  to  your  destined  abode, 
While  earth  shall  rejoice  in  the  smiles  of  her  God. 


The  sound  of  salvation  is  echo'd  afar; 

And  converts  outnumber  i  he  drops  of  the  morn ; 
Loud  songs  of  rejoicing  are  borne  through  t  he  air, 
From  regions  long  wasted,  despised,  ami  forlorn: 
Now  millions  of  heathen  receive  the   glad    word, 
The  outcasts  of  Israel  return  to  the  Lord, 
The  earth  and  the  sea  shall  be  cleans'd  from  their  stain, 
And  Jesus,  triumphant,  begin  liis  glad   reign. 


I  would  not  live  always. 


I  would  not  live  alway,  I  ask  not  to  stay 
Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er  the  way. 
The  few  lucid  moments  that  dawn  on  us  here, 
Are  follow'd  by  gloom  and  beclouded  with  fear 
I  would  not  live  alway;  no,  blest  is  the  tomb, 
Since  Jesus  has  died,  I  will  welcome  its  gloom: 
There  sweet  be  my  rest,  till  he  bid  me  arise, 
To  hail  him  in  triumph,  descending  the  slues. 

18 


Who,  who  would  live  alway  away  from  his  (Jod, 
An  exile  from  heaven,  that  blissful  abode; 
Where  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the  bright  plains, 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns? 
There  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet. 
Their  S.n  iour  and  brethren  transported  to  greet. 
W'liile  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll. 
And  the  suule  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the  soul. 
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SAINT'S    REST. 


Hear  what  the  Lord    from    heav'n  pro    -  claims  For  all        the  pious        dead:        Sweet  is    the      sa    -     vor  of       their    names,  And  soft    their 

.Mod.  Sosten.  Aflet.  ^~--  _ 
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sleeping  bed,        And    soft    their       sleep   -  ing        bed.  They     die  in    Jesus,    and  are  blest ;    How    kind  their        slumbSra        are,  Ffoj&sufl'ring  and         from 
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sin    re    -  leas'd,  And       freed  from  ev'     -  ry    snare,  And    freed,    and        freed        from        ev  ry 


Tar  from  this    world    of    sin         and 
For.  Vivace.  / — s 
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strife,  They're  presont        with    tue  Lord;  The  labors     of  their  mor  -  tal  life     End           in    a           lar^e  re        -     word,      End    in        a                          ~n    •     ^^rd 
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DEVONSHIRE. 


PROF.      NORTON. 
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The  name  all      vie    -     torious        Of  Je 


ex    -    -    tol;        His        kingdom        is        glorious,        And  rules  ov 


m 


=  £ 


G 


■zra 


2    Ci'od  ruleth  on  high, 
Almighty  to  save; 
And  still  he  is  nigh, 
Ilis  presence  we  have: 

The  great  congregation 
Hi-  triumph  shall  sing, 

Ascribing  salvation 
To  Jesus  our  King. 


3    Salvation  to  God 

Who  sits  on  the  throne; 

Let  all  cry  aloud, 

And  honor  the  Son: 
Our  Jesus'  praises 

The  angels  proclaim, 
Fall  down  on  tneir  faces, 

And  worship  the  Lamb. 


4    Then  let  us  adore, 
And  give  him  his  right; 
All  glory  and  pow'r, 
And  wisdom  and  might, 

All  honor  and  blessing, 
With  angels  above, 

And  thanks  never  ceasing, 
And  infinite  lo\e. 


Cantabile 


SABBATH    SOJVG.        7s. 
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Glorious        is      the       Sabbath    mom!    Charming  smiles  its     skies  adorn;         But    a    day    more    glorious  far,        Smiles      above       the       loftiest 


The  Sabbath  a  Delisrht. ' 


1  Glorious  is  the  Sabbath  morn! 
Charming  smiles  its  skies  adorn; 
But  a  day  more  glorious  far, 
Smiles  above  the  loftiest  star. 

2  Happy  is  this  sacred  day, 
While  the  friends  of  Zion  pray; 
Happier  still  those  glorious  days, 
When,  in  heaven,  their  songs  they  raise. 

3  Sweet  the  Sabbath  songs  below, 
Where  God's  people  meet  and  bow; 
Sweeter  far  the  immortal  strains, 
Where  the  Great  Redeemer  reigns. 


4  Christ  our  Sun  arose  with  power — 
Blest  the  Sabbath's  earliest  hour; 
Now,  in  heaven,  with  beams  divine, 
His  eternal  glories  shine. 

5  Mortals,  hear  your  Savior's  word; 
Heaven  and  Earth,  adore  your  Lord; 
Anthems  sweet,  and  long,  and  loud, 
Fill  the  Paradise  of  God. 

6  May  we  spend  our  Sabbath  hours, 
Praising  God  with  all  our  powers; 
Then,  with  strains,  sweet,  loud,  and  long, 
Swell  th 'eternal  Sabbath    song. 
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Hebron,  12 
Leyden, 

Luton,  8 

Marion,  -  -  25 

Mendon,  -  -  15 

Missionary  Chant,  -  22 

Mount  Arrarat,  -  23 

Music,  -  -  22 

Nantwich,  -  -  13 

New  Sabbath,  -  15 

Old  Hundred,  -  5 

Parkstrcet,  -  -  H 

Quito,      -  -  -  41 
Redemption, 

Rockingham,  -  -  32 

Rothwell,  -  -  8 

Seaman's  Song,  -  20 

Sherburne,  -  -  31 

Shoel,  ' 

Sh.de,  |7 

South  Boston,  -  30 

Sterling,  -  -  7 

Stonetlcld,  -  -  19 


Ta'.lis'  Evenin 

Tatnall, 

Timsbury, 
Truro, 

Vanhall's  Hymn, 
\\  akefield, 
Ward,      - 
^  arrington, 
Wayne, 
Wells,      - 
\\  inchelSea, 
Zion's    Hymn, 


Hymn, 


L. 

M. 

A 

Ashfield, 

- 

Eliin, 

- 

- 

Gihnore, 

- 

Hanover, 

- 

Minor. 


CM.     Major. 


Albany, 

Alexandria, 

Archdale, 

Arlington, 

Avon, 

Ballerma, 

Brattle  S;rcet, 

Brimfield, 

Chelmsford, 

Chester, 

( Christmas, 

(']  ii'iidon, 

Clifford, 

( Coronation, 

Dedh  mi, 

Henry,-     - 

I  lummel, 

Labna, 

Hiro', 
Meditation, 

len, 
Miletus, 
Xowton, 
Nichols, 
Nile, 


61 

64 

52 
62 
51 
V2 
66 
53 
16 
17 
53 
59 
48 
52 
64 
48 
50 
I.I 
56 
58 
55 
67 
58 
65 


-Ortonvillc, 

1'atnios, 

Kindge,    - 

'I'abor, 

TVmpleton, 

Warwick, 

Wesiford, 

Woodstock, 


Major. 


C.  M.     Minor. 

Bangor,    - 
Martyrs,  - 
Orleans, 
Plympton, 

S.  m7~ 

Bovlston, 
Colford, 
--Dartmouth, 
Fairfield, 
Inverness, 
Laban, 
Olney,      - 
■Olmutz,    - 
Paddington, 
Pelham,        (Double,) 
Shirland, 
Soutlifield, 
St.  Thomas, 
Troas, 
M  atchman, 
Westminster, 
S.  M 

Sunbury, 


Mine 


Dalston, 


S.  P.  M. 


L.  P. 

Nowrourt, 
Pastoral  Psalm, 


:>r. 


Enfield, 
Ganges,    - 


C  L.  M. 


63 

60 
54 
57 
62 
50 
49 
49 


45 


C.  L.  M. 

How  Calm  and  Beautiful, 


S3 


S.  L.  M. 


10s. 


Hansen, 


Beza, 
Brirtania, 
Brow  nville, 
I  laddam, 
Kingsville, 
Psalm  148, 
Wej  mouth, 


H.  M. 


Vi  hi'rn, 
Northampton, 


8s. 


8s  &.  7 


Response, 
\\  andi 


<■-• 


8s  &.  -Is. 


B2  \   I'rtiiunil, 

81      Wayland, 


'«i 


100 
101 


102 

]  'J 


Herald, 
Prospc  i , 
Smyrna, 


8s,  7s  ,V    I- 


7s.  6,  lines. 

Cethsemane, 
Mount  ( Calvary . 
Zadoc, 


Romaine, 


7s   \    6s 


Merdin, 


Rowley, 


I'ranconia, 


7s,    Cs,    iV    7-. 


Cs  &  9s. 


Gs  & 


l    OS. 


6s  &  4s. 

M\  faith   look^  uj'  to  thee, 
11\  inn  to  tin1  Trinity, 


104 


Departure, 

84 

87 

B5 
S6 

88 
S9 

German  Hymn, 
Nuremburg, 

(Mean, 
Pilton, 
Reed,      - 
Sabbath  Song, 

7s. 

Hudson, 
\\  esley, 

7s. 

ible, 

lis. 

How  Cheering  the  thought, 

Hull, 

ferine, 

109 

- 
110 

10s  &  lis. 

1  15 

dot 

Caldwell, 
Ljons,      - 

!!2 
111 

115 

111 


117 


II- 


1 1 «' 


120 

l^J 


^ 


: 


*%, 


>  * , . 


• 


« 


